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BEST WISHES 

TO ALL 

1953 GRADUATES 


We Can Assist You In Planning Your Future! 

Today, the field of Business holds greater opportunities for 
young men and young women than ever before. Employers 
are crying for young people with ability and initiative. You, 
the Graduates of '53, will supply this demand IF you are 
properly prepared to accept and take advantage of these 
opportunities. Your High School Diploma is evidence of a 
good general education. To succeed in any profession you 
must have specialized training. This also applies in Business. 
Specialized Business Training can be obtained quickly and 
inexpensively. We can show you how. 

Thorough Business Education, tuned to today's re¬ 
quirements, is our specialty, and has been since 1913. 

TRAIN IN THE SCHOOL THAT WILL DO THE MOST 

FOR YOU. 



WINDS 


R. J. SERVICE, Principal and Owner 


15 CHATHAM ST. 
EAST 


PHONE 

3-4921 


| 
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Victoria College 

in the 

UNIVERSITY OF TORONTO 

Founded by Royal Charter in 1836 "for the general education of youth in 
the various branches of Literature and Science on Christian Principles.'" 

As one of the Federated Colleges in the Faculty of Arts of the University of Toronto, 
Victoria College enrols students in all courses leading to the degrees of Bachelor of Arts 
and Bachelor of Commerce and preparatory to admission to the schools of Graduate 
Studies, Divinity, Education, Law and Social Work. 

In the Annesley Hall Women's Residences accommodation is available for women 
students of Victoria College. In the Victoria College residences accommodation is 
available for men students of the College. 

For full information, including calendars and bulletins, 
apply to the Registrar, Victoria College, Toronto. 
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SPARTALOGUE STAFF 


Editor .Dave Rudkin 

Assistant Editors - Anne Johnston 

Judy Steadman 

Advisory Editor - - Miss Scarfone 


Literary - - -Diane Yates 

Phyllis Klein 

Activities - - Elizabeth McLister 

Mary Kamen 

Layout and Ads Darlene Daugherty 
Rose Ann Coomber 
Tom Yates 

Photography - Art Majer 
Tom Noble 


Sports 

- Jim Madge 

Jill Armstrong 

Art - 

- Zenon Zubrycky 
Marlene Cosgrave 
Camille Haddad 
Jerry Baker 

Class News 

Esther Geisel 

Leon Paroian 

Ken Young 

Typists - - 

- Freda Pylypiw 
Kathleen Klingbyle 


Margaret Carson 
Brian Pye 


Assistants 

Carol Patterson Nancy Weir 

Margaret Moore Deanne Whiteside 

Ross Archibald 


Gayle Welch (manager) 
Rita Blondin 
Shirley Snyder 
Janet Avery 


Advertising Committee 

Rosemary Charbonneau 
Mary Jean Henderson 
Margaret North 
Ellen Fera 


Margaret Bradley 
Jean Law 
Julie Toth 
Doreen Wells 




SPARTALOGUE STAFF 


Diane Yates, Judy Steadman, Zenon Zubrycky, Dave Rudkin. Art Major 
Anne Johnston, Miss Scarfone. 

Marlene Cosgrave, Elizabeth McLister, Jill Armstrong. Camille Haddad 
Ross Archibald, Ken Young, Esther Geisel, Mary Kamen. Carol Patterson 
Chuck O'Hara, Margaret Moore. Tom Yates. Phyllis Klein. Leon Paroian 
Nancy Weir, Margaret Carson. 

Darlene Daugherty. 


Front Row: 


Back Row 


Absent 


ADVERTISING COMMITTEE 


Front Row: Marg. North. Rita Blondin. Shirley Snyder, Miss Scarfone. Gayle Welch. 
Jean Law, Marg. Bradley. 

Back Row: Julie Toth, Janet Avery, Doreen Wells, Shirley Tousignant, Ellen Fera. 

Rosemary Charbonneau. 
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MERET QUI LABORAT 

Meret Qui Laborat — he who labours shall find merit. 

For proof of this statement which is the motto of our school, we need only refer to the impressive record 
of accomplishments achieved by our principal, Mr. Forster. Hard work was undoubtedly the factor contributing 
most to his success. Under his guiding hand and through his diligent efforts, Forster C. I. came into being. 
Progressing from a public school, which it had been since 1922, it became a continuation school in 1926, and 
finally attained the status of high school in 1929. When Sandwich Collegiate came into existence it had a total 
enrolment of one hundred and eighty students. Now, some twenty-four years after its founding, the collegiate 
has an enrolment of more than five hundred and fifty students. This large increase is not just coincidental. It is 
the result of the untiring efforts of Mr. Forster who is constantly striving to improve the school. In October, 
when former students of this school gathered to renew acquaintances, they easily persuaded the Board of 
Education to change the name of Sandwich Collegiate Institute to the John L. Forster Collegiate Institute as an 
expression of their sincere appreciation for his services. Today the name serves as a lasting memento to the man 
who is responsible for the greatness of the school and as a constant reminder that he who labours shall find merit. 


ACKNOWLEDGMENTS 


Webster’s dictionary gives the meaning of "acknowledgment" as "something given or done in return for a 
favour". As editors of the 1953 Spartalogue, we would like to give our sincerest thanks and deepest gratitude 
to the teaching and Spartalogue staffs in return for their valuable assistance and splendid co-operation. Especially 
deserving of our praise is our advisory editor, Miss Scarfone, under whose capable direction and untiring efforts 
the year book took form. 

Photographs are an enjoyable part of any publication. For the pictures found throughout this edition, we 
are indebted to Art Major and Tom Noble who spent many hours in taking and developing the many posed 
and candid shots. 

An artistic touch was furnished by Zenon Zubricki and the other artists whose masterful illustrations help 
to brighten the pages of printed matter. To them we would like to express our thanks for a job well done. 

Our thanks also go to those who typed the many articles and stories found in the ensuing pages. 

To help defray the tremendous expense involved in producing the Spartalogue, financial aid must be obtained 
through advertising. For their commendable job in selling almost one thousand dollars’ worth of advertising space, 
the advertising committee deserves a special vote of thanks. We would also like to take this opportunity to thank 
the advertisers, who, by buying space in our magazine hove shown their confidence in the youth of to-day. May 
we suggest that the students patronize them as much as possible in the future. 

To those faithful and diligent workers who undertook the menial but essential tasks connected with layout 
and ad-writing goes our genuine appreciation. 

In closing, we would like to thank all who helped in any way to make this year’s edition of the Spartalogue 


a success. 
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TEACHING STAFF 


First Row: 
Second Row: 
Third Row: 
Insets: 


Mr. Robinson. Miss Gurney, Miss Lovegrove. Miss Philpot, Mrs. Haeber- 
lin, Miss Grant. Mr. Forster. 

Miss Scarfone, Miss Weller, Miss Scanlan. Miss Munnings. Miss Graham, 
Miss Harris. 

Mr. Steadman, Mr. Krol. Mr. Brown, Mr. Whetstone, Mr. Courtney. Mr. 
Ellis, Mr. Silcox. 

Miss Eddie, Miss Farr. 


Changes in Staff 


The year 1952-53 is destined to be remembered as 
the "Year of Changes" in all walks of life—coronation 
of Elizabeth II—death of Stalin—election of Eisenhower 
—exchange of war prisoners—discovery of a vaccine 
to fight polio—Windsor's new Centennial auditorium— 
Cinerama — a new name for our school — etc., etc. 
Among the less world-shaking, yet very interesting, 
events of the year are the changes in our teaching staff. 

In September, we welcomed two new teachers to the 
fold, Miss Jean Eddie from the Ontario College of Edu¬ 
cation and Miss Phyllis Farr from Strathroy Collegiate. 


Miss Eddie will grace our halls once again next year, but 
Miss Farr is leaving Forster to teach at the Orillia Col¬ 
legiate Institute. She will be married in the near future 
to Mr. Don McKellar who is at present residing in 
Windsor. 

Two other teachers have tendered their resignations 
this spring. Miss Jean Graham will leave for Toronto 
where she is to marry the Reverend Keith Brown, and Miss 
Harris will be married in July to Mr. John Heinbush of 
Kitchener. We wish to thank these teachers for the con¬ 
tributions they have made to Forster Collegiate and to 
wish them a very rosy future. 
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Class of ’53 

As we leave Forster Collegiate to follow our separate paths, we, the class of 
'53, shall take with us a treasure of happy memories. 

It seems such a short while ago that we were lowly first formers roaring 
through the halls. Now, we are "dignified'' seniors, enjoying the benefits of 
modern laboratories, a music room, a library, an art room, one of the city's best 
gymnasia and numerous other luxuries. 

How many memories there are to take with us! 

When we look back on our collegiate days, the lively Hard Times Hallowe'en 
parties, the sparkling Football dances, April Serenades and the friendly Community 
centres will certainly be bright memories. 

We shall never forget our assemblies. The loud cheers and prolonged ap¬ 
plause mingled with our attempts at singing and a few well-deserved lectures will 
always ring in our ears. 

Spring days will conjure up platoons of cadets led by a brilliant colour party 
and marching to the stirring music of the band. Our first sun burn at the school 
track meet will be recalled almost as vividly as our participation in the various 
events. 

Operetta and drama opened new vistas for us. The smell of grease paint, 
the hilarious antics at practises, the nervous anticipation backstage, the hush before 
curtain time made us seasoned troopers. 

Perhaps our teams will linger longest in our memories. We shall recall how 
we thrilled to football under the bright lights of the Windsor stadium, the excite¬ 
ment of basketball and the screaming invasion of London to support our teams at 
W.O.S.S.A. 

We shall look back with fine memories on those who helped us develop our 
various talents whether they were in the scholastic, athletic or dramtic field. First 
on our list of helpers will be, of course, Mr. Forster who always insisted on good 
work, good sportsmanship, and "four even periods". We are glad that we were 
present when he was paid the most fitting of tributes—the changing of the name 
"Sandwich Collegiate” to "J. L. Forster Collegiate". 

To us our days at Forster shall mean wonderful teachers, swell kids, good 
school spirit, and happy times. 


SHIRLEY BURNETT AND MIRIAM DRYDEN. 



“THE SPARTALOGUE" 


19 5 3 


Page Nine 


UPPER SCHOOL 


WILMA BACKHOUSE 

S.A. Sportalogue 
Desc. Winsome Wilma 
Amb. College? 

Fut. Married 


KENNETH BOTTOMS 


S.A. Basketball, football, band, choir, 
track, ecdesia, operetta, drama, 
swimming team, public speaking, 
officers' corps. 

Desc. Nature Boy 

Amb. Engineer 

Fut. Pushing broken down locomotives 


SHIRLEY BURNETT 

S.A. Choir, Sportalogue, operetta 
Desc. Dryden's partner in crime 
Amb. Teacher 

Fut. Put that gum in the basket! 


STANLEY DRABEK 

S.A. Football, basketball, track, 
Ecdesia, officers' corps 
Desc. "Rip” 

Amb. Engineer 
Fut. Van Winkle 


RICHARD DUNGY 

S.A. 

Football, track, basketball, 


operetta 

Desc. 

Sharp-shooter 

Amb. 

Joining the Air Force 

Fut. 

Flying “flying saucers" 





DONALD BRADLEY 

S.A. Public speaking, rifle team, 

signals, officers' corps, operetta, 
Christian Fellowship 
Desc. "Digger O'Dell" 

Amb. Chemist 

Fut. President of an embalming society 


ALLAN BRENT 

S.A. Track 

Desc. Shy, but interesting 

Amb. Pharmacist 

Fut. Dodging good-looking girls 



JOHN CLEMINSON 

S.A. Ecdesia, cheer leader, drama, 
operetta, officers' corps, dance 
committee, swimming team 
Desc. Smiles and chuckles 
Amb. Chemical engineer U. of T. 

Fut. Putting bombs in bon bons 




MIRIAM DRYDEN 

S.A. Sportalogue, operetta, choir 
Desc. Burnett's better half 
Amb. Dental nurse 
Fut. Open wide! 




HARRY FIDDLER 

S.A. Cheer leader, swimming, operetta 
Desc. Atomic Midget 
Amb. Teacher 
Fut. Still fiddling around 
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UPPER SCHOOL 


IAN HAMILTON 

S.A. Choir, cheer leader, Ecdesia, 
operetta, swimming team, 
drama, band 
Desc. Fleet-feet 
Amb. Pharmacist 

Fut. Delivering aspirins for Bryson's 


ETHEL 

MERCER 

S.A. 

Basketball, choir, volleyball, 
operetta, track, Ecdesia 

Desc. 

Energy Plus! 

Amb. 

Nurse 

Fut. 

Playing basketball in the 
operating room 


JAMES OLIVER 

S.A. 

Ecdesia, track, basketball, 
football, officers' corps 

Dose. 

"Foops" 

Amb. 

Public health work 

Fut. 

Part-time ballet dancer 
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BETTY 

HOLDSWORTH 

S.A. 

Swimming, dance committee. 


operetta, choir, library 

Desc. 

Charmante 

Amb. 

French teacher 

Fut. 

Oui, beaucoupl 


DONALD MacLENNAN 

S.A. Bond, operetta, drama, officers' 
corps, signals, Spartalogue, 
Ecdesia, football, basketball 
manager 

Desc. Alias Stinky 
Amb. Doctor 

Fut. Carving meat in the kitchen 


WALTER PARASCHAK 

S.A. Football, golf, public speaking, 
officers' corps, signals, operetta 
Desc. Ben Hogan 
Amb. University 
Fut. Lost in the woods 


FLORENCE SENFA 

S.A. Track, dance committee, Ecdesia 
Desc. Ambitious 
Amb. Lab technician 
Fut. Explosive 


ROBERT SORENSON 

S.A. Choir 

Desc. Chauffeur for the Sorensons 
Amb. Air Force 

Fut. Proud owner of reclaimed B29 





RICHARD SORENSON 

S.A. Track, choir, public speaking 
Desc. Studious 
Amb. Joining the Air Force 
Fut. Air Marshal Sir Richard O. 
Sorenson 


ROBERT WADE 


S.A. Basketball, drama, band, choir, 
operetta, officers' corps 
Desc. Boo 

Amb. Engineering at Royal Military 
College 

Fut. Playing "Juliet" at R. M. C. 
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UPPER SCHOOL AND COMMERCIAL 


KENNETH WAGNER 

S.A. Basketball 
Desc. One-gal-man 
Amb. Teacher 

Fut. Principal at Puce P. S. No. 1 


ROBERT WILLOUGHBY 

S.A. Football manager, basketball, 
operetta, choir, officers' corps, 
Ecdesia, band, track 
Desc. Wanna buy a ticket? 

Amb. Mechanical Engineer 
Fut. Ticket seller at the Ringling 
Brothers' Circus 




JACQUELINE WELCH 

S.A. Basketball, volleyball, Ecdesia, 
Spartalogue 
Desc. Jovial Jack 
Amb. Teacher 
Fut. Sideline: Apple Vendor 




NELLIE ZAJAK 

(Jr, Matric and Commercial) 

S.A. Choir 

Desc. Shorty 

Amb. Accountant 

Fut. Peeping through key holes 


LOIS BOWLEY 

(Jr. Matric and Commercial) 

S.A, Drama, choir 

Desc. Chic Chick 

Amb. Doctor's assistant 

Fut. Selling slightly used tonsils 


LORRAIN COURTIN 

(Jr. Motric and Commercial) 

S.A. Choir, operetta 
Desc. Flighty 
Amb. WREN 
Fut. Courtin' the boys 




JEAN CLARK 

(Commercial) 


S.A. Volleyball, operetta, Spartalogue, 
choir, drama 
Desc. Dorothy Dix 
Amb. Doubtful 
Fut. Doubtless 


JOYCE CREW 

(Commercial) 

S.A. Cheer leader, swimming, 
volleyball 

Desc. Once! Twice! Thrice! 
Amb. Housewife 
Fut. Busy 



PEARL GHERASIM 

(Commercial) 

S.A. Drama 
Desc. Little Gem 
Amb. Book-keeping 
Fut. Booked 




EILEEN HIGGINS 

(Commercial) 

S.A. Pounding the typewriter 
Desc. Personality kid! 

Amb. Secretary 

Fut. Emptying waste paper baskets 
in the Penobscot building 
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COMMERCIAL 


SHIRLEY JAMES 

(Commerciol) 

S.A. Keeping an eye on Eddie 
Desc. Good-natured 
Amb. Secretary 

Fut. Putting Eddie through College 




KATHELEEN KLINGBYLE 

(Commercial) 

S.A. Drama, Spartalogue, volleyball 
Desc. Curly Kitty 
Amb. Secretary 

Fut. Fixing broken typewriter keys\ 


HELEN LOKIEC 

(Commercial) 

S.A. Track, volleyball, basketball 
Desc. Pretty blond 
Amb. Travelling Secretary 
Fut. Fuller brush girl 




GAIL MORRIS 

(Jr. Matric and Commercial) 

S.A. Spartalogue, operetta, choir, 
cheer leader, dance committee 
Desc. 'M M Boy! 

Amb. To marry a hockey player 
Fut. Rich in La Salle 


EDA PYLYPIW 

(Commercial) 

S.A. Operetta, choir, drama 
Desc. Freda? no, Eda! 

Amb. Private secretary 

Fut. Posing for TONI TWIN ads 




FREDA PYLYPIW 

(Commercial) 

S.A. Spartalogue, volleyball 
Desc. Eda? no, Freda! 

Amb. Private secretary 

Fut. Which twin has the Toni? 


DOROTHY SMITH 

(Jr. Matric and Commercial) 

S.A. Choir, operetta, drama 
Desc. Smitty 
Amb. Secretary 
Fut. Boss's wife 




JOANNE SNEDDON 

(Jr. Matric and Commercial) 

S.A. Ecclesia, choir 
Amb. Secretary 
Desc. Reserved . . . 

Fut. For Johnny 


ELIZABETH STEER 

(Jr. Matric and Commercial) 

S.A. Choir, operetta, drama 
Desc. Curly 
Amb. Secretary 
Fut. Pleasant for Paul 


JOYCE WELLS 

(Jr. Matric and Commercial) 

S.A. Spartalogue, Ecclesia, choir, 
dance committee 
Desc. Twinkle-Toes 
Amb. Choreographer 
Fut. Joycika Wellinkova of the 
Ballet Russe 




CHARLOTTE WATKINS 

(Jr. Matric and Commercial) 

S.A. Operetta, choir, drama, 
Spartalogue 

Desc. The second Marion Anderson 
Amb. A musical career 
Fut. T.V. diva 



DOLOROS WILLSON 

(Commercial) 

S.A. Drama 

Desc. Mrs. Christmas 

Amb. Secretary 

Fut. Raising little Xmas trees 
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GRADUATES OF 1952 


One of the most interesting jobs on the Spartalogue is to trace the graduates of the previous year and 
discover what professions they have entered. 

I'm sure you remember those unfortunate students who tried to keep order in the class when the regular 
teacher was away. It seems that quite a few of them did not learn their lesson, for attending London Normal 
School are Joan Bradley, Mary Jo Hopkins, Eileen King, Ruth Richards and George Sutton. 

Also spending their time in London—at the University of Western Ontario—are three other Forster graduates. 
Tom Klein is studying Medicine; Mary Jane Makar and Pat Rigg are enrolled in the Journalism course. Pat Rigg 
was the Spartalogue's editor last year with Mary Jane as her assistant. We of this year's staff hope that their 
work on the year book is in some way responsible for their choice of profession. 

Windsor's famous Birk's Jewellers may soon feel the pressure from a new jewellery firm which will be 
composed of Alexander, Alexander and Alexander. Bill Alexander at present is studying Jewellery Design and 
Fabrication at Ryerson Institute in Toronto. Don and Jean Alexander are both in Windsor, Don working for 
People's Credit Jewellers and Jean working as a stenographer at Veteran's Land Act. Soon, according to Bill, the 
three of them will make up a new jewellery firm. The Spartalogue staff wish them loads of prosperity in their 
venture. 

A number of our graduates may be found at Assumption College. To them, Forster is still a part of their 
every-day life, for they are faithfully attending basketball games, dances, community nights and other activities. 
Students of Assumption are Steve Szekesy, Cliff Molynecux, Ed Beattie, who is studying Pre-Engineering, and Cliff 
Pattison who is enrolled in Liberal Arts. 

Among last year's graduates, we hove four potential engineers. Ted Skoczen is a student at the University 
of Detroit, Dave McCuaig is at the University of Toronto, and Bob Dagenais is enrolled at Queen's University. Ed 
Beatty, as we said before, is at Assumption. 

With Dave McCuaig at Toronto are Delores De Fields, a student in the School of Pharmacy, John Lindsay 
enrolled in Honour Mathematics and Physics, and Mel Steinhart studying Dentistry. 

Queen's University also has a good representation from Forster. Bob Dagenais is with Jim Grier and Sandy 
Robertson who are enrolled in Pre-Meds. 

Farther out east, at the University of New Brunswick, is Mark Johnston singing the praises of the west 
(Windsor!!) to his classmates in the College of Forestry. 

Apart from the graduates who are now at University, there are many who have already gone to work. Jack 
Boyer, last year's manager of the football team, is working in the Traffic Department of the city. He had a taste 
of fame in this position when his picture appeared in the Star a short time ago. Also connected with the City 
of Windsor is Betty Bruce, working as a stenographer at the City Hall. 

At General Foods Limited are Irene Cunningham employed as a receptionist and Ella Eberwein as a Laboratory 
Assistant. Ella bv the way is sporting a lovely engagement ring—the lucky man is Chuck Coutts. Irene also is a 
bride-to-be. Her fiance is Mike Parashak. 

Since Windsor is primarily an automotive city, many Forster graduates have sought their niche in the automo¬ 
bile industry. Diane Stephen is doing clerical work at Ford's and Bob Wells is working in the office of the same 
plant. Jack Thompson, who together with George Sutton made last year's All-Star football team, is working as 
a Spot Welder at Chrysler's and plans to enter University next year. Betty Bate, another grad connected with 
the automobile business, is employed as a secretary at Downtown Chevrolet and Oldsmobile. 

In case you are looking for insurance, Forster grads can assist you in purchasing the best available. Shirley 
Sterry is working as a secretary at Dominion Mutual Insurance and Irene Stretavsky is working as a secretary at 
Mutual Life Insurance. 

Employed at J. T. Wing and Co. as a stenographer is Joan Cummings. 

If you need medical help, consult the office of the Windsor Medical Services. Mrs. Bob Hollup-to-be is 
working there. She is probably better known as Bernice Robinson, a student from Forster. 

Already a bride is Barbara Bennett who is now Mrs. John Moffat. She claims that there is nothing she 
would prefer to being a homemaker. 

One of our grads has become a Detroit-Windsor commuter by obtaining a position in Detroit. Patricia 
Kay is working at the Bell Telephone Company. 

Shirley Saul, whom I am sure you will remember as one of the excellent accompanists for last year's operetta, 
is spending the year at home studying music. Next year Shirley will attend the University of Toronto College of 
Music where she will continue her study of the piano. 

Doing his best to keep the community warm, is Warren Dawson who is employed at the Bygrove Oil Burner 
Company. 

Last but by no means least we have Joan Rudkin who is a secretary at Westinghouse and Marjorie Quayle 
who works as a secretary at Bendix Eclipse. 

As you can see, Forster graduates have penetrated into every line of business. The school is as proud of them 
as they are of the school. 
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Commencement 


Scholarships 


Junior Matriculation 


Scholarships, senior and junior matriculation diplo¬ 
mas, and commercial certificates were presented to 
eighty-seven students at the 1952 Commencement 
exercises held last November. Gathered to honour the 
graduates were friends, relatives and fellow students. 

A total of two thousand two hundred and fifty 
dollars in scholarship was awarded to seven graduates 
for notable academic achievements. 

John Lindsay, the leading scholarship winner, re¬ 
ceived a total of one thousand and thirty dollars from 
three separate scholarships. The University of Toronto 
Scholarship accounted for six hundred dollars. A 
scholarship of three hundred dollars was presented by 
the Canadian Legion Ontario Command, and to sup¬ 
plement this, Branch 143 of the Canadian Legion 
awarded him a scholarship of one hundred dollars. A 
school award of thirty dollars was added to the other 
scholarships. 

Patricia Rigg's scholarships added up to five hundred 
and fifty dollars. She won a three hundred dollar 
bursary from the Atkinson Foundation and the Western 
Ontario Entrance Scholarship of two hundred and fifty 
dollars. 

The University of Toronto Engineering Alumni As¬ 
sociation bursary of three hundred dollars was won 
by David McCuaig. 

Melvin Steinhart won the Colonel A. E. Pearson 
Chapter I. O. D. E. bursary of one hundred dollars for 
general proficiency, and shared the school award with 
John Lindsay—each winning thirty dollars. 

To assist him in his pursuit of a Normal School 
Education, George Sutton received the Colonel E. S. 
Wigle Chapter I. O. D. E. bursary of one hundred and 
fifty dollars. 

The Colonel Walter L. McGregor Chapter, Daughters 
of the Empire, Scholarship of one hundred dollars was 
presented to Dolores DeFields, who is at the College 
of Pharmacy in Toronto. 

The Major John Richardson Chapter I. O. D. E. bur¬ 
sary of fifty dollars, awarded to a student entering the 
Nursing profession was presented to Elsie Newman who 
is in training at Grace Hospital. 


Honour Matriculation 

Grade thirteen honour diplomas were presented to 
the following students: Dolores DeFields, Robert Dage- 
nais, James Grier, Mary Jo Hopkins, Mark Johnston, 
Patricia Kay, Eileen King, Thomas Klein, John Lindsay, 
Mary Jane Makar, Clifton Molyneaux, David McCuaig, 
Ruth Richards, Patricia Rigg, Hugh Robertson, Edward 
Skoczen, Melvin Steinhart, George Sutton and Steven 
Szekesy. 


Junior Matriculation Certificates were awarded to 
Edward Beattie, Douglas Bertram, Jack Boyer, Kenneth 
Bottoms, Shirley Burnett, Lorraine Courtin, Miriam Dry- 
den, Ella Eberwein, Alec Harris, Ian Hamilton, EPetty 
Holdsworth, Shirley Johnson, William Kerr, Ruth Lloyd, 
Donald MacLennan, Ethel Mercer, Gail Morris, Morris 
Murchison, Elsie Newman, James Oliver, Walter Para- 
schak, Florence Senfa, Patricia Shangenuk, Elizabeth 
Steer, Marilyn Sylvester, Allan Trothen, Robert Wade, 
Jacquelyn Welch, Joyce Wells, Robert Willoughby, 
Nellie Zajac. 

Other students receiving Junior matriculation diplo¬ 
mas were William Alexander, Wilma Backhouse, Lois 
Bowley, Donald Bradley, Allan Brent, Patricia Cave, 
Warren Dawson, Ruth Dowdell, Stanley Drabek, Richard 
Dungy, Harry Fiddler, Joan Hodges, Robert King, Mar¬ 
garet Kossman, James Madge, Robert Minnice, Tom 
Noble, Joan Penhale, John Pierce, Donald Smith, Doro¬ 
thy Smith, Joanne Sneddon, Marilyn Snyder, Richard 
Sorenson, Robert Sorenson, Kenneth Wagner. 


Commercial Certificates 

Commercial diplomas were awarded to Jean Alex¬ 
ander, Barbara Bennett, Betty Bruce, Joan Cummings, 
Irene Cunningham, Ella Eberwein, Bernice Robinson, 
Joan Rudkin, Shirley Sterry, Irene Stretavasky, and 
Marjorie Quayle. 


Awards 

Honour pins were presented to students who showed 
qualities of initiative, leadership and scholarship. Mary 
Jo Hopkins, Dolores DeFields, John Lindsay, George 
Sutton and Jack Boyer were the winners of this coveted 
award. 

Service pins went to Shirley Saul, Donald Alexander, 
Shirley Johnston, and Charlotte Watkins for music; to 
Melvin Steinhart for drama; Patricia Rigg for Sparta- 
logue; Warren Dawson for cadets; Marilyn Sinclair, 
Anne Haeberlin, Caro Armstrong and Judy Steadman for 
library; Robert Willoughby for rugby; Donald MacLennan 
for band, and Jacqueline Welch for cafeteria; Betty 
Bruce and Donald Smith for other worthy activities. 

The Malcom Fursey Shield for Public Speaking was 
presented to Marilyn Snyder, winner of the Senior Girls' 
Division, and Ross Archibald, Senior Boys' winner. 
Diane Yates and Douglas Paton were the recipients of 
Junior Public Speaking awards. 

(Continued on Page 18) 
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11A 

Front Row: 

Evelyn Crowder, Deanne 
Whiteside, Blanche Painter, 
Doreen Gray. 

Second Row: 

Richard Howitt. Jean Avery, 
Jean Longeuay, Beverly Pitts, 
Mary Ellen Clark, Barbara 
Vott, Ron Ferchuck. 

Third Row: 

Doreen Wells, Delores Coyle, 
Rod LaFontaine, Larrie Mc¬ 
Lean. Miss Philpot, Charles 
O'Hara. Cliff Armstrong, 

Joan Dragomir, Arlene Taylor. 

Back Row: 

James Caffray, Richard Bate. 
Gerald Cattanach, Bob Mad- 
dock. Paul Ariss. Bruce Mc- 
Lagen, Carl Bjerklund, 

Fred Sorrell, John Hope. 


11B 

Kneeling: 

Margaret Carson. Elizabeth 
McLister, Anne Johnston. 

First Row: 

Jean Law, Muriel Douey, Mary 
Jean Henderson. Miss Gurney. 
Diane Yates, Ellen Welch. 
Susan Hallett, Judy Kidd. 

Second Row: 

Steve Flagg, Richard Randell, 
Eva Patterson, Sylvia Saul. 
Carol Ann Stephenson, Doro¬ 
thy Sorenson, Rosemary Char- 
bonneau, Zenon Zubrycky, 
Mike Moore, Bob Ord. 

Back Row: 

Arthur Majer, Arthur Hen¬ 
derson, Bob Hamilton, Bill 
Johnston. Doug. Paton, Bill 
Powers, Gerry Guenther, 
David Marsden. 


11C 

Front Row: 

Dolly Nolin, Beverly Batters- 
by, Barbara Barker, Jean 
Grant, Elsie Way, Betty 
Turner. Pat Renaud, Donna 
Lajoie. 


Back Row: 

Carol Brown, Marlene Cos- 
grave, Cynthia McCabe, 

Mr. Courlney. Betty Jean 
Clark, Marilyn Haw-ken. 
Odessa Carpenter. 




110 

Front Row: 

Edmund James. Don Williams. 
David Rudkin, Fred Smith. 

Second Row: 

Lome Willis, Shirley Shange- 
nuk, Darlene Daugherty, 
Phyllis Klein, Gayle Welch. 
Myrna Smythe, Ken Bradley. 

Third Row: 

Julie Toth. Janet Avery, 
Ellen Fera. Helen Domagala, 
Mr .Krol, Jill Armstrong. 
Ann Atkins, Margaret North, 
Catherine Copeland. 

Back Row: 

Ken Young, Jerry Baker, 
Makar. John Sorrell, Ivan 
Bastien. Jack Ohler, Frank 
Dietzel. Leon Paroian. 
Camille Haddad. 


12A 

Front Row: 

Marilyn Sinclair, Lorraine 
Baranowski, Jean McAlpine, 
Miss Scanlan, Catherine Sor¬ 
enson, Evelyne Testori. 
Cecile Lavergne, Marg. Brad¬ 
ley. 

Middle Row: 

Gordon Kirk. Albert Ambe- 
dian, Jo-Anne Caton, Kath¬ 
leen Syroid, Annelle Chappus. 
Mavis McCuaig. Judy Stead¬ 
man. Shirley McLean. Mari¬ 
lyn Hughes, Ross Archibald, 
Ed. Zolinski. 

Back Row: 

Brian Pye, Frank Robinson. 
Peter Masson. Tom Yates. 
Marvin Douglas, Bill Ellis, 
Frank Stedman. Bill Butter¬ 
field. 


12B 

Front Row: 

Shirley Borshuk. Rita Blondin, 
Margaret Moore, Jean Currie, 
Miss Weller, Pat Teahan, 

Caro Armstrong, Anne Hae- 
berlin. 

Middle Row: 

Peter Stewart, Bruce Trothen. 
Mary Kamen, Shirley Tousig- 
nant, Shirley Bcere, Esther 
Geisel, Doris Douglas, Bar¬ 
bara Couvia, Ed, Thomson. 
Back Row: 

Ron Wilson, Archie Dease, 
Merwyn Bear, Morley Patti- 
son, Frank Rosella, Richard 
Myers, Jerry Weingarden, 
Alan Mills. 
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Graduates’ Reunion 


“Bob!” exclaimed a plump blonde rushing over to 
plant a resounding kiss on a tall middle-aged man 
while five hundred spectators looked on. 

“What's that?" you ask. 

It's just one of many greetings taking place during 
the weekend of October tenth and eleventh when over 
a thousand former Sandwich students gathered to rem¬ 
inisce, and to pay tribute to a faithful teacher, principal, 
and friend. 

“How did it all come about?" 

No one quite knows. But somehow the idea of a 
reunion for Sandwich graduates became a plan and 
then a wonderful reality. 

About the first of June, two former Sandwich girls, 
Isabel (Wilson) Hills and Elizabeth (Reid) Innes, in¬ 
vited other graduates to one of their homes to discuss 
plans for a reunion. From the beginning, the grads 
agreed that this reunion was to be a tribute to Mr. 
Forster. They approached the Board of Education with 
the suggestion that the name of the school be changed 
to the "John L. Forster Collegiate Institute" and the 
Board wholeheartedly agreed. 

Don Gray was elected reunion president and the 
various committees began the difficult task of locating 
all the students who attended Sandwich from 1925 to 
1940. Apparently NOTHING was allowed to interfere 
with this work, not even such an important occasion as 
a wedding! This sounds incredible, but it is true. When 
Shirley Head, a committee member, was married, her 
mother inherited the task of locating the thirty-five 
addressees on Shirley's list. New York, Ohio, Penn¬ 
sylvania, Quebec and dozens of Ontario centres were 
represented at the week-end of the year. 

We J. L. Forster students shared in the festivities by 
meeting some of the former Sandwich students at an 
assembly. As Don Gray welcomed the grads and Mr. 
Forster introduced some of the distinguished guests, ex¬ 
citement rose until even we felt the thrill of the occasion. 

The highlight of Friday evening was the football 
game between Sandwich and Patterson, and although 
we lost, those grads never once became discouraged. 
In fact, their cheering could be heard long after many 
of us had become disheartened. 

Saturday was packed with activity. After a short 
memorial service in honour of the students who had 
given their lives in World War II, the graduates were 
taken on a tour of the school. They seemed especially 
interested in the new addition, and as they saw the 
library where they thumbed through the old scrapbooks 
kept there, many envied us, saying, "If we had only 
had this when we came to school." 

On Saturday evening the graduates tried to repay 
Mr. Forster for the part he played in starting them on 
the road to success. At the close of a wonderful eve¬ 
ning of dancing, the curtains on the stage were drawn 
back to reveal the members of the Board of Education 
standing next to a large placard which read “The John 
L. Forster Collegiate Institute." To add to Mr. Forster's 
great amazement, a beautiful television set was carried 
to the platform. These were merely material tokens of 
what each person present wished to say but could not. 


As Mr. Forster appeared on the stage, the old school 
rang with cheers and shouts of praise and approval. 
It was the one way these Spartans could express their 
thanks to a great man. But we too would like to echo 
these shouts of "Well done!" for he IS a jolly good 
fellow. 


Commencement... 

(Concluded from Page 14) 

Academic Awards 

For having the highest academic standing in their 
class, the following students received school pins: 
Stuart Klein 9A, Carol Kipps 9B, Terry Henry 9C, 
Deanna Girard 9D, Margaret Gutzu 9E, Jill Armstrong 
10A, Catherine Copeland 10B, Rose Losonczy 10C, 
David Rudkin 10D, Ann Haeberlin 11 A, Judith Stead¬ 
man 1 1B, Shirley Burnett 12A, Richard Sorenson 12B, 
John Lindsay 1 3A and Irene Stretavsky 1 2C. 

Athletic Awards 

For their praiseworthy feat in having the most points 
in the W. S. S. A. track competition, Forster girls again 
won the David A. Croll Shield. The Joan Mary Gatfield 
Memorial Trophy and the Mayor Arthur Reaume Trophy 
were also won by the Forster girls. The presentation of 
the Trophy Craft Cup and the J. L. Forster Trophy to 
the Girls' Basketball Team W. O. S. S. A. champions 
highlighted the awards received by Forster athletes. 
Members of this team received crests and letters. Senior 
Girls' Champion, Martha Elliot was presented with 
W. S. S. A. Track Championship medal. 

Donald Smith, senior boys' track champion, won the 
Wallace H. Gauthier Cup. The Robert Parent Memorial 
Bowl went to Ted Seagull, junior winner. Juvenile 
champion, Larry Bennett, received the Juvenile Boys' 
W. S. S. A. Track Championship Medal. The Juvenile 
boys were presented with the Birks W. S. S. A. Juvenile 
Boys' Track Trophy. 

Marvin Douglas received the Lord Strathcona Crest 
for being the best shot in the cadet corps. 

letters went to deserving members of the Basketball, 
Hockey and Football teams. 

Crests for Drama, Spartalogue and Library were 
presented to students who worked faithfully in each 
activity for three years. 

Entertainment 

An enjoyable play “Bab Goes Dramatic", directed 
by Miss Weller and student-director Robert Wade, 
formed part of the entertainment for the evening. The 
Mixed Choir presented two selections, Mozart's "Don 
Giovanni"—"Pledge Thou Thy Hand," and Campbells' 
“Shoo Fly Don't Bother Me". The girls' choir presented 
three selections—"May Day Carol”, "Christopher Robin 
Is Saying His Prayers" and “The Syncopated Clock". 

An hour of dancing was enjoyed at the conclusion 
of the commencement exercises. 
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THE COMING ATTRACTION 

By Anne Haeberlin, 12B 

People passing on the street glanced casually at the spruce little billboard 
by the theatre. It stood erect, proud of its prominent position, and thrusting out 
its chest proudly to the hurrying crowd. 

"See me!" it cried. "See the sign on my chest! Come and see the all-new 
Jackson Classic-Jazz Concert! It's terrific, sensational! Buy your tickets now before 
the rush." 

All day it cried it wares to the busy city. Tired women with heavy burdens, 
young girls conscious of themselves, young men conscious of the young girls, small 
Hopalong Cassidys, worried brokers puffing vigorously on smoking pipes—all these 
read the little sign. They saw its coat, gleaming white, its neat lettering. Perhaps 
feeling some of its happiness, they turned away smiling. The little billboard felt 
proud of its duty as herald of the coming production. 

Then one day, it overheard a conversation between the manager and the 
ticket-seller. 

"I don't think," said the latter, "that this billboard is showy enough. What 
do you think?" 

"It is a bit small . . . yes, a larger one would be better." 

Accordingly, the little sign was dumped rudely in an inconspicuous corner. 

"To die here forgotten by those I was helping!" it complained bitterly. 

Days passed, fading into weeks. Unnoticed and dejected, the little billboard 
sobbed in the lonely corner. Its bright lettering grew drab and its coat streaked 
with dust. Burdened with such misery, its shoulders slumped. Spiders spun their 
webs across its corners. 

"Where are happy days and happy people?" it cried. "Will I ever see them 
again?” 

Suddenly a flash of light across its face broke the mournful lament. A young 
girl holding a flashlight peered curiously at it. 

"Look, dad," she cried. "See this old sign! Wouldn't it be nice to put it up 
in the lobby to welcome people? I can clean it up and repaint a smile on it. Please 
dad, may I?" 

Happy at the kind words of the young girl, the little billboard allowed itself 
to be washed down and straightened up. Fitted out with a new clean white coat, 
it fairly burst its seams with pleasure. 

But the crowning glory came on the night of the premiere. Poised proudly 
on an attractive stand, the little billboard welcomed all who entered the theatre. 
Its joyous magnetism drew the people, filling their hearts with song. 

As the last lights dimmed and a few patrons strolled out comfortably happy, 
the little billboard, too, smiled sleepily. The show a success, his duty done, he 
nodded his head and fell asleep. 

Do what they liked with it, the little billboard would be happy in its memories. 

Wfncfsor Public Library 
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THE GREEN NECKLACE 

Judy Steadman, 12A 



Eleven thirty! He sat there in the dark, 
thinking—thinking back to the night he had 
first met Arthur, trying—trying to remember 
how it had all really begun. 

\ 

It had been dark and raining heavily. He 
had stepped into a doorway while waiting 
for the streetcar, and there stood a boy of 
no more than seventeen. He was tall, slight, 
and very pale. "He could be handsome had 
he a little more meat on his bones,” thought 
Alex. 

He remembered saying, "Cold night isn't 
it? By the way, have you got a light?" 

The boy had answered in no more than 
a mumble, but after a considerable amount 
of prying, Alex had succeeded in learning 
that the boy’s name was Arthur Johnson, 
that he was a stranger in the city, and that 
he was looking for a place to stay. 


Then something—he didn’t know quite what it was—had prompted him to say, "How about staying at my 
place until you find one of your own? It's a dreadful night." 

He had taken the boy up to his two tiny rooms, and after they had eaten, the boy grew more confident, almost 
friendly. Arthur had stayed that night and many more. The weeks dragged by and Arthur had found no place 

of his own. Every boarding house was filled and a- 

hotel was out of the question. 


Finally Alex had said to him, "Listen fellow, you 
can't find a place of your own, so why don't you stay 
with me? We've hit it off just fine so far. In fact, I 
rather like the company." 

If was agreed that Arthur should stay and that was 
how it had been ever since—at least until he had met 
Kitty. 

He stood up and began to walk around the room. 
In the dark, he could see something glittering on the 
dresser. He picked it up and held it to the light. It 
was green and evil. There were dots of red in the 
green. Red, the colour of blood! The gold was tar¬ 
nished too. That cursed necklace! He flung it to the 
floor and sat down on the bed again. 

He thought back to the night he had taken Kitty to 
the movies. They had been walking home along the 
Avenue when suddenly she had stopped and said, "Oh 
Alex, isn't it pretty?” 

He had only glanced at it. It was a necklace—a 
green one with tiny red lights in it. If lay there coiled 
in the red velvet like a small venomous snake. To him 
the necklace had been not at all pretty. Yet somehow 
it had been strangely fascinating. 

"Oh Alex, buy it for me, please?" she had pleaded. 

"Come on Kitty. It's getting late. We'd better get 
going." 

"Why Alex you’re as snappy as an old turtle to¬ 
night. Won't you buy it for me? It really is so pretty. 
I always did look good in green. Please Alex." 


She had pleaded with him. Oh, how she had pleaded 
with him! And in the end, she had twisted him around 
her little finger. He had given in and told her that he 
would buy the necklace. At the time he had not 
known how he would get the money. Two hundred 
dollars was quite an amount to scrape up. Yet, some¬ 
how he would manage it. He had to. He could not let 
Kitty down. She was not the kind of girl that could be 
refused easily. 

Then one night the idea had come to him. It would 
be so easy—or so he had believed at the time. If he 
had only known! 

He looked at the clock—twenty minutes to twelve. 
Twenty minutes! Just twenty small minutes left! There 
was too little time. 

He remembered how he had planned it—every de¬ 
tail. He remembered the times he had spent the night 
pacing back and forth, back and forth before that 
jewellery store. Each time that evil green necklace 
seemed to draw him nearer. It fascinated him. Then 
one night as he returned he had met Arthur at the 
door. 

He remembered Arthur saying, "Oh Alex, I know 
what you're up to. Let me help you. We’ve been 
friends for nearly two years. If you're really going 
through with it. I'll help you." 

He had protested, but Arthur had been insistent. To 
Arthur it had been a game and a joke. A joke! Cer¬ 
tainly, it was no joke now! 

Outside it was beginning to snow. Big white flakes 
were drifting down past the window. Along the Ave- 

(Continued on Page 44) 
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THE RACE 

Don MacLennan, 12B 


Sitting on the porch, Mr. and Mrs. Peters 
could hear the sound of sawing and ham¬ 
mering coming from the garage. 

"The boy sure is busy. He makes the 
place sound like a carpenter shop," Mr. 
Peters commented. 

"Yes, he does enjoy working with tools," 
agreed his wife. "I wonder what he's build¬ 
ing today?" 

"We may find out. The hammering seems 
to have stopped." 

A moment later, young George Peters 
came coasting down the driveway in the 
new soap-box automobile he had just con¬ 
structed. He turned the wheel sharply at 
the sidewalk to avoid going into the street, 
skidded to a stop and looked up, beaming, 
at his parents. 



"Isn't she a beaut? Bet I can go a hundred and sixty miles an hour in this old speed demon!" 

Mrs. Peters gasped. To her the "auto" seemed hardly to be a "beaut" at all. It was built of scrap lumber 
and patched here and there with flattened tin cans. And it looked quite lopsided, for the two right side wheels 
were larger than the left side wheels. The wheels on the left had been taken from an old coaster wagon and the 
ones on the right came from an unusued baby buggy. - 


Mr. Peters gulped and grinned. "Yes, she's a beaut, 
son, but couldn't you have found four wheels that 
matched?" 

"I used the wheels this way on purpose," declared 
George. "And boy, if you think she's a beaut now, 
wait'll you see her after I get her all painted up." 

George turned his car around and started back to 
the garage, where a number of nearly empty paint cans 
of red, yellow, blue, green and orange awaited him. 

Meanwhile, on the porch, Mrs. Peters was saying, 
"Heavens, Joe, we can't let our son be parading that 
junky contraption around the neighbourhood. It's dis¬ 
graceful. Why, everybody will think we’re either too 
cheap or too mean to get him proper toys." 

"Well—oh—he seems to like it the way it is. But I 
get your point. Since he seems so very much interested 
in cars, I was planning to get him a snappy little blue 
number from the toy store for his birthday. It's got a 
real loud horn and lights that work on a battery and 
even the tail lights flash when you step on the brakes. 
Instead of waiting for his birthday. I’ll pick it up to¬ 
morrow. Then he'll forget about that junk heap he 
made." 

George's eyes lit up with great pleasure when he 
saw the smart little blue car. He thanked his mother 
and father fervently, then scooted around the block in 
his new car to show it to all his playmates. 

But, fifteen minutes later, Mrs. Peters was dismayed 
to see her son gliding out of the driveway once more, 
steering the lopsided hot rod of his own make, the 
"junk heap." 

George was called into the house. 

"Don't you like your new car?" he was asked. 


"Oh, sure. It's real keen!" 

"Then why aren't you using it?" 

"Oh, I've got to practise up with good old Zero 
Three!" 

Mrs. Peters then noticed that the soap-box car, in 
addition to having a paint job that resembled an un¬ 
tidy rainbow, was now also sporting two giant figures 
on the side—"03". 

Before his startled parent could collect herself to ask 
any further questions, George was scooting down the 
driveway and along the sidewalk, heading for Simp¬ 
son's lot. 

It was Saturday. George came down from his room 
wearing a football helmet, shoulder pads and goggles. 
"You're not going to wear goggles while playing foot¬ 
ball, I hope," said his father. 

"Oh, I'm not going to play football," said George. 
"This is the day we're having the stock car races over 
on Simpson's lot." 

"Stock car races? Well, that is interesting," said 
Mr. Peters. "Are you entering with your new Blue 
Devil?" 

"Golly, no!" exclaimed George. "I wouldn't want to 
get that all scraped up. Besides, new cars aren't al¬ 
lowed. I'm going to win, too!" 

"What's the prize for winning?" 

"Well, there are ten guys in the race and we each 
chipped in a penny so the winner will make himself a 
cool dime." 

"We'd better see this. Mother," said Mr. Peters. 
"Get your hat." 


(Continued on Page 44) 
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WHY I LIKE TO LIVE IN CANADA 


By Zenon Zubrycky 1 IB 


I like to live in Canada, because here I enjoy free¬ 
dom of speech, of religion, and of enterprise unheard 
of anywhere else in the world. In other words, Cana¬ 
dians live in the true democratic state. 

In order to make you understand why I choose to 
live in Canada, you must see the contrasting life of the 
country where tyrants rule over millions of enslaved 
people. This unfortunate country is Ukraine which 
along with many other states is suffering under Russian 
communist domination. I have lived in Ukraine, a 
beautiful country which Russians transformed into hell 
and called “paradise." 

There was a time in my country when the farmer 
was a free man. He was master of his own property, 
but now he is merely an unwilling slave on the collec¬ 
tive farm. Every day he must perform the menial tasks 
assigned him by the overseer. One work-day of 10 
hours day labour is the measure of pay for the peasant. 
For one work-day, one receives 3 pounds of grain, 
mainly rye or barley, since the Ukrainian wheat is taken 
chiefly to Russia or exported to foreign countries, two 
pounds of potatoes, and 2 to 5 rubles in cash. But one 
must consider the value of the money; a blue serge suit 
of clothes costs from 700 to 800 rubles. All the farm 
workers get paid once a year, in the fall. No sooner 
has the worker brought home his treasure, than some 
member of the village council appears with the 
question; 

“How much 'surplus' grain that you have beyond 
your needs, can you sell to the government?" 

“Beyond my needs?" answers the farmer, "I don't 
know how I will pull through on what I have until next 
harvest!” The conversation usually ends with the peas¬ 
ant selling “of his own accord" as much grain as the 
council had already consigned to him, according to 
orders from above. For anyone who refuses to sell, 
the door is quickly opened to Liberia. 

The Soviet regime has developed to the stage where 
a 20-minute lateness for work, except for some unusual 
reason or sickness, carries a penalty of one year's hard 
labour in concentration camp. I have never seen a 
Canadian punished so severely for being late for work. 

From the beginning of the Soviet regime millions of 
people have been exiled to slave labour camps in the 
forests of Liberia, where they are subjected to slow 
death. Some Canadians will ask: "Who are these 
people and why are they there?” These people are 
peasants who refused to join the collective farms, 
manufacturers, merchants, and professionals. Their only 
“crime" was love for the land they tilled and a desire for 
a better method of farming. The farmers who submitted 
to collective farms lost their whole property. The bound¬ 
aries between fields were ploughed under; all the 
horses, cattle, swine, and poultry were driven to the 
collective farms. Then each peasant was ordered to 
report to the state labour. The whole collectivization 
was enforced in the most brutal method. 

I think that no Canadian farmer would give his claim 
to his land and wealth for which he has worked so 
hard, and willingly submit to being a serf. 

The Soviet Union is held together by the terrorist grip 
of the NKVD, the political police, which uproots the 


least suspicion of opposition, punishes every word of 
criticism of the government, and forces the people to 
pray to Stalin and keep their mouths shut. As for elec¬ 
tions, they are merely for propaganda purposes. How 
can the people have any choice, when the party execu¬ 
tive has already selected its candidates and when there 
is only a single list of names? Such elections are called 
"democratic" by the communists from Moscow. 

You can see how fortunate I am to escape from 
behind the Iron Curtain, and live in Canada where the 
government is chosen by the citizens of Canada who, 
by voting, control the changes in the government and 
its actions. This I call the true democratic government. 

Here in Canada the communists, owners of good 
homes, autos, and other property work as spies and 
propagandists for Moscow. They work under the pro¬ 
tective wing of democracy for the overthrow of the very 
government which assures such freedom for all inhabi¬ 
tants of Canada. These people won't believe that in 
the Soviet Union the production plan provides just three 
socks and two-thirds of a yard of woollen goods for 
each person. 

Loyal Canadians who are concerned for their coun¬ 
try's welfare should rouse themselves to the menace of 
the communist fifth column and be on guard to defend 
their country against communism which under its entic¬ 
ing slogans of freedom and prosperity brings un¬ 
restricted police terror, poverty, and the domination of 
Moscow. 

After comparing the way my countrymen live, under 
Russian terror, with the life you enjoy here in Canada, 
you can see why I enjoy so greatly the freedom Canada 
offers me. 


"MISSING" 

No cross to mark his resting place, 

(Save that which in my heart I bear); 

No eyes to look on that loved face, 

No gentle hands to smooth his hair. 

At that dear head no stone will tell 
His name, to careless passers-by; 

Only the Sea intoned his knell, 

And sobbing Wind and weeping Sky. 

But God who walks the lonely deep. 
Brooding, watchful, (as in the past), 

Will gather him from this last sleep 
And bear him safely home at last. 

Judy Steadman, 12A. 


A TRIBUTE 

In the early days of Sandwich High, 

A helping hand was always nigh. 

The self-same hand is helping still 
Our students climb the slippery hill. 

A kindly word, a genial smile 
Guides us o'er each rocky mile. 

Our thanks to this dear friend of ours 
And wishes too for happy hours. 

We give Three Cheers for "J. L. Forster" 

And wish we could do much more "Sir". 

Elizabeth Anne McLister. 
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THE DECISION 

Jackie Welch, 13A 

He stood alone in his chamber watching the sun rise. 
Near the doors that opened out onto the balcony, he 
could see his city—his people—still asleep. This was 
the only time he felt really superior to them, when he 
could stand here and look out over their homes. It was 
strange how people thought a ruler or king was some¬ 
one sacred, intangible, someone you heard about, but 
never saw. He had always thought he was a strong 
person, leading his flock, as he thought of them, wisely. 
Now he realized that he was the one who wos subject 
—subject to them. 

As the warmth of the sun dispersed the early 
morning mist, the city cleared before the eyes of its 
governor. They were sharp eyes, shrewd ones, set in a 
naturally dark and inscrutable face. A big nose, in¬ 
herited from proved Roman ancestors, helped to com¬ 
plete his features. His chin was cleft and fitted into 
firmly set jaws that remained clamped when he was 
angry or thinking, as he was now. His face revealed 
determination, his body power. But he did not always 
appear a god of strength. There were times when he 
felt shaken—fearful—and this was one of them. He 
felt naked before his conscience. Looking down into 
the empty streets, he knew that soon they would be 
jammed with the people. 

At first they would only mill about. Then the dis¬ 
contented grumblings would reach his ears. Later would 
come the shouts and perhaps even stones, for his 
people were a strong race, easily excited to anger and 
often fickle. 

His thoughts were prophetic. Not long afterwards, 
the crowd began to assemble. Time was running short; 
he must decide. If he had been a religious man, he 
might have turned elsewhere for help, but he was 
not so. Hearing the growing restlessness, he moved 
towards the doors and looked out to see soldiers 
mingling among the people. He hoped there would be 
no mob violence. However, he knew even soldiers were 
no match for an angry mob. It was this group who had 
put him in office as governor. To protect and please 
them was his duty; yet he still felt they were wrong in 
this matter. The witnesses had not been consistent. 
Some swore one thing, some another. Surely they 
could see there was no sound case against the man. 
A servant moved into the room. 

"The crowd, sir, clamours for you to give them your 
decision. They grow wild. You will have to speak to 
them soon." 

"Yes—yes I will, soon. First, bring me the prisoners." 

Soon they stood before him. One was rather small, 
gentle looking with eyes like calm waters, and in their 
light you felt peace. The other was big, not as big as 
the governor, but a big man with an ugly, evil face. 
He was the murderer and robber. 

The frenzied screams of the mob snapped the leader 
back to reality. He walked out onto the terrace and 
the prisoners stumbled after him, under the force of the 
guards. He spoke. 

"I find no evil in this man.” He motioned to the 
quiet one. “I—" 


But the crowd roared in unison its disapproval of his 
decision. He whispered to a nearby servant who then 
hurried away. How could he show them they were 
wrong? A few pebbles fell around him as a warning 
of how the crowd would react if he went against them. 
Yes, his people were a strong race, but right now they 
were a mob of hysterical, frenzied madmen, crying for 
blood. When the servant returned, he placed a bowl 
of water on the ledge of the balcony. Slowly dipping 
his hands into the water, the governor raised them 
dripping before the audience. 

“Behold, I am innocent of the blood of this just 
person," he cried. 

The multitude repeated its cry. When he saw that 
he had prevailed nothing, but rather had caused a 
tumult, he raised his still cleansed hands for silence and 
beckoned to the real criminal. 

"It is the custom that I release unto you one at the 
passover. I give you Barabbas." 

He looked at the guards, a broken man. 

"I find no fault in him, but you have heard the voice 
of the people. Crucify Him!" And for the second time 
that day, Pontius Pilate felt the power of the people. 


The Beauty Parlour 

Betty Holdsworth, 13A 

The surest remedy I know for curing the “blues" is a 
visit to the beauty parlour. Even now, as I push the 
gleaming glass doors open, my spirits begin to rise. 
My feet take wings on the soft-as-a-cloud carpet; soft 
strains of a Viennese waltz caress my ears; the scent 
of expensive cosmetics embraces me, and I am once 
more absorbed in the luxury of this house of beauty. 
A model of perfect grooming from his well-polished 
shoes to his sleek black hair is Monsieur Francois, the 
glorified male receptionist. He greets me in the charm¬ 
ing manner for which the French are famous. Assuring 
me that Marie, my special hairdresser, will come for 
me shortly, he asks me to wait. Sinking into the roomy, 
modernistic lounge, I glance about me. I see a second 
time the pictures of the models with their sculptured 
hair smiling down at me, and I grin in return, confident 
that soon my hair will gleam in a style as chic as theirs. 

Marie pert and "petite" in her crisp uniform beckons; 
we pass several other booths and soon reach her own 
small cubicle. A bouquet of colourful autumn flowers 
before me, green walls in a clear but not glaring light 
attend as the real beauty work is begun. A quick 
brushing reveals the true condition of my tresses and 
all its possibilities, a brief consultation, and then the 
scissors. Skilled hands sound “snip, snip", expertly 
shaping my new hair style; a last "snip" and every hair 
fits perfectly in this new creation. Now comes the 
shampoo, my favourite operation in the cure for a de¬ 
flated ego. Oh, how good it is to have my scalp 
rubbed and scrubbed until it tingles, to feel the spray 
of warm water and smell the refreshing odour of the 
shampoo-liquid! We return to my grooming chair be¬ 
fore the flowers for the next step, the setting. Silently 

(Continued on Page 44) 
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LIBRARY STAFF 


Front Row: 

Back Row: 

Inset: 

Absent: 


Judy Steadman, Miss Philpot, Diane Yates, Catherine Copeland, Anne 
Haeberlin. 

Marilyn Sinclair. Caro Armstrong. 

Susan Hallett. 

Shirley Shangenuk. 


Books are keys to wisdom's treasure, 
Books are ships to lands of pleasure, 
Books are paths that upward lead, 
Books are friends. Come let us read. 


The first four books ore recommended for senior 
reading, the next three for Juniors and the last two are 
of interest to all who are looking forward to the 
Coronation. 

The Silver Chalice—Thomas B. Costain weaves an in¬ 
spirational story about the cup used by Christ at 
the Last Supper. Its fictional hero is Basil of An¬ 
tioch, a skilled artisan, purchased from slavery to 
create a casting for the Chalice. Braving the perils 
of Christian persecution and the ire of Nero, he 
pursues his task, diverted only by two women. It is 
a story of spectacular beauty, power, and spiritual 
insight. 

Out of This World—Here is your invitation to high 
adventure! It is Lowell Thomas Jr.’s exciting tale of 
the journey that he and his father made into the 
forbidden land of Tibet. Only a handful of west¬ 
erners have ever been permitted to enter Tibet and 
the Thomases were granted this rare privilege. The 
pictures taken at that time depict a spectacular and 
unequaled life in that secretive land. 


High Bright Buggy Wheels—The bright buggy wheels 
and the flying feet of Maida were to take Tillie 
Shantz, daughter of a Mennonite family, far from 
home and friends and into a world of laughter and 
warmth. Marriage outside the faith meant giving 
up her family and friends. But it also meant George 
Bingham's love, an awakening to colour and music, 
the lure of an expanding, wonderful world for 
Tillie. It is an absorbing story about a little-known 
element of Canadian life told by Canadian-born 
Luella Creighton. 


My Three Years in Moscow—This is the first full-length 
accounting to the people of the free world by an 
American ambassador to Moscow since before the 
war. It covers three crucial years of the cold war, 
telling what the author saw and did and thought 
in the world capital of Communism. Walter Bedell 
Smith gives us a vivid picture of Russia during a 
period of deepening crisis. 

(Continued on Page 26) 






Hallowe'en Party — October 31, 1952 

, While witches, ghosts pirates and gypsies were prowling about in the darkness 
ol the night, the students of Forster Collegiate were enjoying themselves at their an¬ 
nual Hallowe en Party in the school auditorium. 

Miss Gurney, suitably dressed for the occasion, led a rollicking singsong with 
her hearty voice. For nearly an hour the auditorium rang with such old favourites as 
Down By the Old Mill Stream" and “I’ve Got A Lovely Bunch of Coconuts”. Miss 
Gurney and Miss Munnings instructed a large group of students in the basic steps of 
square dancing, and although there were few professionals, everyone managed splen¬ 
didly. 

We hope to have more square dances in the near future. 

Students who helped make the Hallowe’en Party a real success were Jackie Welch. 
Ethel Mercer, Stan Drabek. Don MacLennan and Joyce Wells. 

The Spartalogue staff wishes to thank the committee for providing the student 
body with an evening of wholesome fun. 


Football Formal — December 19, 1952 

Soft lights illuminating the auditorium, a cascade of red and white streamers hang¬ 
ing from a silver star suspended from the centre of the ceiling, a gaily decorated 
Christmas tree standing on the stage, and a background of tiny musical notes glittering 
from the green curtain—all contributed to a festive atmosphere for the annual Foot¬ 
ball Formal. Multicoloured balloons, bright posters, and a huge goal post bearing the 
name of each player on our “1952 Football Team”, completed the decorations. 

The dance committee, under the able direction of Mr. Whetstone, was responsible 
for all the arrangements connected with the dance. Committee members dancing to 
the strains of Bill Richardson s Orchestra were John Cleminson. convener, there with 
Carol Patterson who looked charming in a gown of white tulle; Tom Yates escorting 
Shirley Borshuek—Shirley wore a gown of lavender net over taffetta. Joyce Wells, also 
on the committee, and wearing white net with navy, attended with Jim Oliver. Gordon 
Kirk was there with Marilyn Hughes—Marilyn wearing a gown of yellow net with a 
black velvet bodice. Florence Senfa. atttractive in a tiered orchid tulle gown was es¬ 
corted by Bob Willoughby. Gail Morris, wearing pink tulle, came with Dick Howitt. 
and Peter Masson was with Anne Johnston, lovely in deep turquoise net. 

Arriving at the school after having "coketails" at Anne Johnston's were Phyllis 
Klein and Dave Rudkin. Nina Mudry and lan Hamilton. Diane Yates and Dave Strick¬ 
land. Elizabeth McLister and Dave Marsden. Jill Armstrong and Bill Johnston. Dorothy 
Sorenson and Bill Powers. Marg Carson and Chuck O'Hara. Carol Stephenson and John 
Anderson. Donna Cunningham and Bob Hamilton. 

Many graduates returning for the festive occasion were Mavis Herdman and Ed 
Callaghan. George Sutton and Grace Robinson. Diant ha Hester and Les Dowdell and 
Shirley Johnston and Ken Wagner. 

Sipping cokes and chatting at intermission we saw Lois Bowley and Stan Drabek. 
Ken Bottoms and Joyce Posthlethwaite. Betty Steer and Paul Ariss. Lorraine Baronows- 
ki and Don McLennan, Mavis McCuaig and Alan Mills, Joyce Crew and Harry Fiddler, 
and many others. 

Lending their patronage were Mr. and Mrs. Whetstone. Miss Scanlan and Miss 

Farr. 

All in all, everyone agreed that the dance was a fine way to begin a welcome 
Christmas vacation. 


(More Activities on Page 30) 
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THE PIRATES OF PENZANCE 


From the moment the curtain rose until the final bows 
were taken, the audience was captivated by the most 
villainous band of pirates that ever sailed the Seven 
Seas. Not to be outdone by a band of swashbuckling 
rogues, General Stanley's lovely daughters caused 
many a male heart to flutter as Forster students pre¬ 
sented Gilbert and Sullivan's "Pirates of Penzance" to 
capacity audiences. Excellent work by chorus and leads 
resulted in another very successful operetta. 

Throughout all three performances, the chorus work 
was excellent. The audience seemed especially to enjoy 
the beautiful number "Hail Poetry". The acting of the 
cast was enjoyable and entertaining and boys' and 
girls' choral work was certainly a credit to Miss Scan¬ 
lon's capable direction. 

As usual, the leads carried out their roles with the 
ease and assurance of professionals. Our leading lady, 
Annelle Chappus, playing the part of the lovable 
Mabel, won the heart of not only the handsome pirate, 
Frederick, but also the hearts of her audience. David 
Marsden, who played the part of Frederick, did an 
especially fine job. 

Alan Mills took the part of the pompous Major- 
General whose "sole remaining joy" in life was his 
daughters, numbering almost forty. He won the sym¬ 
pathy of the Pirate King, excellently portrayed by Bill 
Kerr, and his lieutenant, Samuel, with his song “Oh, 
Men of Dark and Dismal Fate." 

The part of Samuel was played by Gordon Kirk on 
Wednesday and Friday nights and by Frank Robinson 
on Thursday night. Both boys should be complimented 
on their fine performance. The part of Ruth, the Pirati¬ 
cal Maid-of-all-Work, was ably portrayed by Sandra 
Mandzuk. Sandra, as you know, is a grade nine 
student and we hope to see more of her in the future. 

Bob Ord, in the role of the Sergeant of Police, led 
his force of dauntless (or almost dauntless) policemen 
in the rousing chorus, "A Policeman's lot is Not a 
Happy One". The precision of these men in blue, their 
hearty singing, and the amusing antics of Harry Fiddler 
won for them roars of thunderous applause. 

Major-General Stanley's three vivacious daughters, 
played by Carol Ann Stephenson, Elizabeth McLister, 
and Judy Steadman, delighted the audience. 

The fine work of Dawn Campbell, our accompanist, 
must not be overlooked. As a new feature this year, 
two pianos were used. Mrs. Lasse Pahjola, who regu¬ 
larly accompanies the Windsor Light Opera Company, 
was the other pianist. Dawn should be especially com¬ 
mended on her fine performance because, as you know, 
it would fake many hours of hard practice to be able 
to keep up with Mrs. Pahjola's flying fingers. 


It is impossible for us to express our thanks to every¬ 
one who assisted in producing this excellent operetta, 
but special recognition should be given to Miss Weller 
who kept things running smoothly backstage; to Miss 
Grant, who with the help of Ellen Welsh, Gail Morris, 
Lorraine Courtin, Shirley James and Freda Pylypiw, took 
over the task of costuming the whole cast; and to the 
make-up committee including Mrs. DeFields—a faithful 
worker each year since the first operetta—Mrs. Haeber- 
lin, and the teachers and students who helped with 
make-up. We congratulate Archie Dease and Ron 
Wilson who were responsible for the fine lighting and 
all those who worked backstage to make the operetta 
a success. 

Last but certainly not least, we would all like to 
thank Miss Scanlan and worn her that she had better 
have a long rest because we are all waiting for another 
wonderful operetta in the very near future. 


Literary... 

(Concluded from Page 24) 

Belles On Their Toes—This is the highly entertaining 
sequel to “Cheaper by the Dozen" written by two 
members of the now famous "Gilbreth Twelve". 
When their mother decided to carry on the engi¬ 
neering career of her husband, the children pitched 
in and set up a family routine which was hair- 
raising but hilarious. Here is a sequel which is 
probably more entertaining than the original. 

The Daredevil—Rusty was in trouble again! A fine way 
to start a summer at Camp Wahtoka — almost 
drowning one of the boys in the lake; Rusty and 
his dog King were the most unpopular of all the 
campers. Soon Rusty began to think of his ambition 
to play professional baseball. How it turned out 
and which boy was signed by the Eagles—all are 
chapters in the story of Rusty's summer at his 
father's camp. 

A Lamp Is Heavy—From the day Susan Bates has her 
first conference with Miss Hardy, the Director of the 
School of Nursing, until the day she takes her oath 
—the web of excitement behind the scenes of hos¬ 
pital activity are highlighted in Susan's story. 
Students will enjoy this book and feel refreshed— 
for reading is remembering. 

Queen Elizabeth II—This book, compiled by Lady Pea¬ 
cock, catches the queen in many informal poses. 
Readers can follow the life of Queen Elizabeth II 
as Princess Elizabeth. 

Philip, Duke of Edinburgh—When King George VI gave 
his consent for his daughter to marry Prince Philip, 
the whole world approved his choice. Mr. Down- 
shire describes the training, the background, and 
career of the popular young man who assists the 
Queen in the new Elizabethan Age. 
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PUBLIC SPEAKING 



i 


Front Row: 

Mrs. Haeberlin, Cathy White, 
Miss Graham, Phyllis Smith, 
Miss Harris, Elizabeth Ord. 

Middle Row: 

Doreen Dwyer. Rosabelle 
Veiehey, Claire Renaud, Heidi 
Geiser, Mary Kamen, Delores 
Doyle, Doreen Ghiy, Deanna 
Girard. Carol Anderson, Judy 
Kidd, Marg. Carson. 

Back Row: 

Mike Moore, John Wayne, 
Richard Randell. Bob Quick, 
Doug. Paton, Ron Fleming. 



DRAMA 

Kneeling: 

Tamara Gaboon, Jean Currie, 
Anne Johnston. Dcanne White- 
side, Mary Beth O'Hara, 
Christine Shorter. 

Front Row: 

Phyllis Klein. Gayle Welch, 
Maridee Libby, Margaret 
Moore, Miss Weller, Shirley 
Borshuk, Shirley Beere, Diane 
Yates, Lorraine Baranowski. 
Middle Row: 

Rosabelle Veiehey, Shirley 
Tousignant, Phyllis Smith’, 
Jean Fraser, Jean Clark, Rita 
Blondin, Jill Armstrong, Caro 
Armstrong, Marg. Carson, 
Marg. Bradley. 

Back Row: 

Mike Moore, Doug. Paton. Ron 
Wilson, Ian Hamilton, Jim 
Madge, Archie Dease, Bob 
Wade, Chuck O'Hara. 


DANCE COMMITTEE 
Front Row: 

Ethel Mercer. Florence Senfa. 
Joyce Wells, Gail Morris, 
Joyce Crew, Shirley Burnett. 

Middle Row: 

Ross Archibald, Betty Holds- 
worth, Anne Haeberlin, Gor¬ 
don Kirk. Richard Howitt, 

Back Row: 

Mr. Brown, Peter Masson, 
Tom Yates, Don MacLennan, 
John Cleminson, Ken Bottoms. 
Mr. Whetstone. 

- > 

PICTURED OPPOSITE PAGE 
Top—GIRLS' CHOIR 
Centre left—ECCLESIA 
EXECUTIVE 

Jackie Welch, 

Don MacLennan. 

Joyce Wells. 

Right Centre—CHRISTIAN 
FELLOWSHIP EXECUTIVE 

Barbara Barker, 

Shirley Beere, 

Miss Graham. 

Carol Ann Stephenson 
Delores Doyle. 

Bottom—MIXED CHOIR 
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PUBLIC SPEAKING 

Once again the student body was treated to some 
excellent speeches and several hours away from read¬ 
ing, 'riting, and 'rithmetic while the future leaders of 
our community expounded from the F. C. I. platform. 
Their speeches, a result of hours of preparation were 
very interesting and informative. 

Senior Boys 

Doug Paton of 11B received top honours in the 
senior boys' contest with an excellent address on "A 
Vacation on the Moon”. His impromptu, entitled "Civil 
Defence" outlined the necessities of the defence of our 
country. Congratulations Doug. 

Richard Randell of 1 1 B, second place winner, opened 
our eyes to some important facts about "Joseph Stalin". 
His impromptu dealt with the "Values of Rivers". 

Michael Moore, also of 1 1B, placed third with a 
wonderful account of a renowned and outstanding 
Canadian, "Jack Miner". 

Senior Girls 

In the senior girls' division we congratulate Margaret 
Carson of 1 1B who took top place with a splendidly 
informative speech on "Air Pollution and Its Effects". 

Second place in this division went to Mary Kamen 
of 12B whose speech on “Law" was very interesting as 
well as educational. Third place went to Judy Kidd of 
11B with an informative speech on the life of our be¬ 
loved late king, "King George VI". 

Junior Boys 

Ronald Fleming of I OB earned first place in the 
junior boys' contest with his fine speech on "Jet Pro¬ 
pulsion". His impromptu described in detail "A Trip 
I Took". 

Jack Wayne, whose speech on "Photography" con¬ 
tained many interesting details, was a close second. 
Bob Quick of 9E placed third by relating his own 
experiences on "Camping Out" in his speech. 

Junior Girls 

As usual, the keenest competition was provided by 
the Junior girls' division. Their interest and enthusiasm 
are very heartening and certainly a challenge to the 
older students in the school. 

The winner of the junior girls' contest was Phyllis 
Smith of 10D with an inspiring speech on "Sister 
Kenny". In her impromptu she fold us of her interesting 
trip to British Columbia. Phyllis' good voice and poise 
were greatly responsible for her victory. 

Second place was won by Catherine White of 9B 
who gave us an excellent account of the "Hobbies of 
Famous People". Her impromptu dealt with "Trans¬ 
portation in the Past and Present". Elizabeth Ord of 
9A took third place with an inspiring speech on "Tal¬ 
ented Canadians". The calibre of the speeches given 
by the juniors was unusually high. Their clear thinking, 
general knowledge, and mastery of our language were 
clearly revealed in their impromptus. 

Other contestants deserving credit for their fine 
speeches are Claire Renaud, Carol Anderson, Deanna 
Girard, Doreen Dwyer, Rosabelle Veighey, Heidi 
Greiser, Delores Doyle, and Doreen Wells. 


“THE SPARTALOGUE" — 


DRAMA 

Miss Weller and her group began a series of success¬ 
ful performances at the Commencement exercises. The 
play "Bab Goes Dramatic" was presented by the 
students with Bob Wade as the student director. The 
play is an amusing tale of a group of poison pen 
letters which were mailed and the complications which 
resulted. 

As a Christmas send-off, we were again privileged 
in watching two other excellent plays. TenvA presented 
a play called "Home to Mother" with John Sparling 
and Gail Parker taking the leading roles. 12B also 
entertained us with a performance of "Pop Reads the 
Christmas Carol". The play tells the story of a father 
whose impossible task it is to try to get the whole 
family sitting down at once to listen to him read the 
Christmas Carol. He fails in his attempt, but his efforts 
to read the Carol make an amusing story. 

The Commercial form presented two fine plays for 
the school's enjoyment. Their first play, “Every Hus¬ 
band", with Joyce Wells as student director, is an 
amusing tale of a group of wives who believe their 
husbands should attend their meetings but whose hus¬ 
bands don't agree. Their second play, "Welcoming the 
New Minister", with Gail Morris as student director, 
tells the story of a group of ladies who feel that it is 
up to them to make sure that the life of the town 
carries on and especially that the new minister is 
welcomed in the proper way. 

The drama group gave a good number of successful 
performances which were enjoyed equally by the audi¬ 
ence and the performers. 

CHRISTIAN FELLOWSHIP 

It is encouraging to see the steady increase in 
attendance at the Christian Fellowship meetings held in 
Miss Graham's room every Tuesday. The Christian Fel¬ 
lowship group at Forster is part of a nation-wide school 
organization whose purpose is to present the Christian 
faith to every student throughout Canada and the 
world. 

Our fellowship meetings are centred around prayer, 
Bible study, hymn singing and visits from interesting 
speakers. 

A wiener roast, Hallowe'en party, skating party, and 
a week-end conference are highlights of the socials 
enjoyed by the members this year. An even better 
time is being looked forward to next year. 


Sweater Swing—April 17, 1952 

(Concluded from Page 25) 

For the most successful event of the year, the annual 
Sweater Swing, red and white decorations transformed the 
school auditorium into a gay ballroom. The committee in 
charge is to be congratulated for planning a very enjoyable 
evening. 

Members of the committee seen dancing to Bill Rich¬ 
ardson's music were Ethel Mercer with Stan Drabek, Anne 
Haeberlin with Ben Harrison, Don MacLennan who escort¬ 
ed Lorraine Baronowski, Dick Howitt with Gail Morris. 
Ken Bottoms with Ethel Gillett, Joyce Crew, Shirley Bur¬ 
nett. and Ross Archibald. 

Towards the end of the evening, the crowning of the 
Sweater Queen and Swing King took place. Donna Cun¬ 
ningham, escorted to the dance by Bob Hamilton, was 
chosen by the student body as Queen, and Allan Mills, who 
accompanied Mavis McCuaig, was elected King. Donna 
and Allan received glittering crowns which they will keep 
as mementos of their victory. 
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OFFICERS’ CORPS 

Front Row: Sergeant Major Payne, Don MacLennan, John Cleminson, Jim Oliver, 
Doug Paton. Don Bradley, Bob Wade. Bruce McLagan, Bob Willoughby, 
Staff Sergeant Romaschuk. 

Middle Row: Avery Smith, Leroy Girard. Walt Paraschak, Jon DeLaurier, Ross Archi¬ 
bald, Bob Hamilton, Jim Caffray, Roger Penny. Bill Johnston, Jerry 
Howitt, Mike Moore. 

Back Row: Bob Maddock, Frank Dietzel. Bill Ellis, Paul Ariss, Tom Yates, Bill 

Butterfield, Carl Bjerklund, Howard Aitkenhead, Peter Masson. Mr. 
Whetstone. 


CADETS 


1952 Inspection 

The annual Cadet Inspection offers parents and friends on oppor¬ 
tunity of viewing the various phases of cadet training. The 1952 
inspection took place on the F. C. I. campus last May. It was highly 
successful and showed a marked improvement over the previous 
year. Under the supervision of Commanding Officer Warren Dawson 
and Major Hugh Robertson, who was second in command, the corps 
presented a smart performance. "A” Company led by Major Don 
Bradley displayed their proficiency in company drill. The spectators 
especially enjoyed the realistic Bren gun demonstration supervised 
by Jack Blinston and the First Aid demonstration conducted by 
Lieutenant Jim Oliver. Lieutenant Oliver and the First Aid Section 
of the corps illustrated a new method of artificial respiration known 
as the Nielson Method. The inspecting officers. Major F. C. Darton 
and Lieutenant W. H. McKechnie, praised the boys and their cadet 
instructors for their fine work. 

The Band 

A great deal of the success of the inspection must be attributed 
to our excellent bugle band. Under the leadership of Drum Mojor 
Boyer, the band performed with an ease and precision which were 
the result of many months of hard practice. Mr. Welsh certainly 
deserves credit for producing a band of such a high degree of 
excellence. 

Signal Corps 

Cadet Signal classes got under way in the second week of 
September and will be completed before the middle of Msy. The 
reward for those boys who obtain a certificate in Wireless Signalling 
is twenty dollars. What boy would not like to be paid for partici* 
pating in such an activityl 

Last spring, the boys took their equipment to the country, to 
Michael Moore's home. Here, the signallers spent an enjoyable day 
operating the equipment according to a planned scheme. Certainly, 
programmes such as this bring enjoyable os well as profitable 
returns. 


Shooting 

Many students are availing themselves of the facilities provided 
by the new rifle range. Ninety per cent of the boys have success¬ 
fully passed their annual test, many having qualified for the Crossed 
Rifles and Crown. Opportunities for recreational shooting were 
available and eighty boys participated in the programme. Eighteen 
badges have been won to date. 

In the fall, the F. C. I. team placed twentieth in the Ontario Rifle 
Association Competition. In the D. C. R. A. competition our first 
team averaged a score of ninety-four per cent, on increase of six 
per cent over last year's score. Ken Bottoms will receive the award 
for the highest average score in the school. The highest individual 
score was made by Don Williams with a score of ninety-nine in the 
second shoot. 

An Interform Shooting Competition was held for the first time 
this year. Grade 10B captained by Terry Henry won the shield. 
Other members of the team were Eddie Hopps, Ron Fleming, Richard 
Jacobsen and Gary Tucker. 

Money prizes for perfect scores were won by Terry Henry and 
Noman Hougan. 

Summer Camp at Ipperwash 

Last June approximately twelve boys from Forster Collegiate left 
Windsor, to begin seven weeks of military instruction at Camp Ipper- 
wosh. Peter Masson, Doug Paton, Bill Johnston, Bob Hamilton, John 
Hope and Dave Rudkin all qualified as senior leaders. Bruce Mc¬ 
Lagan and Jim Caffray took the Driver Mechanic's course and Frank 
Dietzel and Gary Newman entered the wireless Operator’s course 
and Gerry Howatt the Wireless Procedure. 

Operator's Course 

Camp life was not all work. It also included swimming, baseball, 
football and those much-talked-about trips to Grand Bend. No 
wonder these boys are looking forward to another summer in campl 














YEAH SPARTANS! 

Rhyming couplets were on the tongues of the "Spirited Spartans” last January as the 
majority of the school participated actively in the Cheer Contest sponsored by the 
Spartalogue. You kept the judges busy by submitting no less than one hundred and 
eighty-two cheers. Twelve B claimed the box of chocolates by composing forty-eight 
cheers. Runners-up were Eleven B with forty cheers and Nine B with thirty. This, 
we are proud to say. is School Spirit! 

Now for the news you've been waiting for! Free Spartalogues will be awarded to Marg 
Carson. 11B; Brian Pye, 12A; Catherine White. 9B; and Bob Weingarden, 9B for their 
winning efforts. Be sure to learn the cheers listed below because you'll be using 
them in the fall. 


We're for red. 

We're for white. 
We're for teams 
That really fight. 

Red, White, 

Fight, Fight, 

Yea Forster! 

MARGARET CARSON, 11B 


Look to the East, 
Look to the West, 
Look to the Scoreboard 
Who's the best? 
F-O-R-S-T-E-R 

BRIAN PYE. 12B 


Rickety-rack, rickety-rack, 
Spartans, Spartans, knock them 
back! 

Have we spirit? 

Well I guess! 

Forster Spartans—Yes! Yes! Yes! 

BOB WEINGARDEN. 9B 

Forster, Forster, 

That's our call. 

We're the team 
That's got the ball. 

Forster action, 

Forster steam, 

Forster victory— 

Come on team! 
F-O-R-S-T-E-R 

CATHERINE WHITE, 9B 
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Front Row: Albert Ambedian, Stuart Klein, Richard Randell, Jack McDougal, Bob Ord. 


Second Row: Richard Howitt, Bill Alexander, Bob Brady, George Sutton, Dave McCuaig. 


Third Row: Ted Skoczen, Ken Bottoms. Mr. Whetstone, Ron Fleming, Don Smith. 



GIRLS' TRACK 


Front Row: Carol Patterson. Mary Sibley, Ella Eberwein, Martha Elliott, June Al- 
borough. Eva Patterson. 

Second Row: Nancy Bowen. Shirley Lesperance. Anne Haeberlin, Nancy Weir, Jo- 
Ann Caton, Carolyn Mincilly, Marilyn Hughes. 

Back Row: Miss Gurney, Betty Hanson, Sandra McLeay, Deanne Whiteside, Ethel 

Mercer. Catherine Sorenson. Miss Munnings. 
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1952 TRACK AND FIELD MEETS 


INDIVIDUAL SCHOOL CHAMPIONS 
Girls 


Juvenile 

Junior 

Intermediate 

Senior 

Girls' School Meet 

The school's annual track meet took place on the 
campus with nearly every girl in the school entering at 
least one event. Spirts were high and races close as 
we enjoyed the first afternoon of outdoor activity. 

New records were set in all leagues. In the Senior 
Division—Martha Elliott jumped 4 ’ 9%" in the high 
jump and completed the 75 yd. dash in 8.8 seconds. 
In the Intermediate Girls' event, Betty Hanson surpassed 
the old baseball record by 20 ft. with a throw of 177' 
7". Nancy Weir tied the 75 yd. dash of 9.3 seconds, 
while Nancy Bowen jumped 4' 5" in the high jump. 

City Meet 

The junior girls, as usual, excelled at the W.S.S.A. 
meet by capturing the Mayor Reaume Trophy for the 
second consecutive year. The Junior champion of Fors¬ 
ter's annual meet, June Albrough, set a new city 
record in the girls’ baseball throw by heaving the ball 
172' 13". Deanne Whiteside placed third in both the 
high jump and standing broad while Nancy Weir took 
second place in the 75 yd. dash and 4th in the running 
broad. 

In the Intermediate Division, Betty Hanson set a new 
city record of 196' 1" in the baseball throw. 

The Seniors were outstanding in their performance. 
Martha Elliott, paced by Ella Eberwein, brought home 
the Joan Mary Gatfield Memorial Trophy for the fourth 
consecutive year. The Mayor Croll Trophy was taken 
out of competition as it was awarded to Forster C. I. 
for having won it 1 1 times out of 20. 

Martha “Punchy" Elliott won the W.S.S.A. Senior 
Individual Championship for the second consecutive 
year with twenty points, while Ella Eberwein, her 
runner-up, had 12 points. All three of Forster's relay 
teams walked away with the 300 yd. relay. 


Boys 

Larry Bennett 
June Albrough Bob Ord 

Anne Haeberlin Dick Howitt 

Martha Elliott Ken Bottoms 

Boys 

After much keen competition in all divisions at our 
own interform meet last May, Forster sent a well- 
qualified team to the W.S.S.A. track meet. 

The team placed third with an aggregate score of 
69 points. Outstanding competition was offered by the 
Juvenile team which carried away the Juvenile Cham¬ 
pionship. The team was sparked by Larry Bennett who 
won the Individual Championship by scoring fifteen 
points by getting a first in the broad jump, a first in 
the hop-step-and-jump, a second in the seventy-five 
yard dash and a third in the high jump. The Juniors 
placed fourth in their division and were led by Bob 
Ord who placed third in the 100 and 220 yd. races 
and Gary Tucker who showed excellent form in placing 
second in the pole vault and fourth in the 120 yard 
low hurdles. 

The Intermediates were led by Dick Howitt who 
earned a second in the Javelin Throw, and Albert Am- 
bedian and Gary Parker who gained a third in the pole 
vault and hop-step-and jump, respectively. 

The Seniors were paced by Ken Bottoms who heaved 
the discus 115 feet 11 inches to earn first place in this 
event and set a new W.S.S.A. record. Ken also won 
third place in the 120 yard hurdles and the high jump. 
Also displaying great winning ability were Don Smith 
with a second in the pole vault and a third in the 440, 
Dave McCuaig with third in the mile and a fourth in 
the high jump, and George Sutton who placed second 
in the Javelin Throw. 

An international flavour has been added to our com¬ 
petition by Mr. Whetstone. Last year, Forster united 
with Patterson C. I. to form a track team which com¬ 
peted in a meet at Cranbrook, Michigan. This spring 
Mr. Whetstone plans to organize our own track team 
and thus begin an annual tri-school meet. 



GOLF TEAM (left to right): Morris Paliwada, Ken Young. CHEERLEADERS (left to right): Joyce Crew, Cliff Armstrong. 

Mr. Brown. Billy McSephney, John Duda. Jill Armstrong, Marg. Carson. Norm Lamoureux, Donna Cunningham. 





FOOTBALL TEAM 

Front Row: Bill Powers, Bob Old, Stewart Mills, Ed Zolinski. Larrie McLean. 
Edward Thompson, Alan Mills. Camille Haddad. 

Second Row: Richard Howitt, Ross Archibald, Jerry Weingarden. Frank Stedman, 
Kenneth Bottoms, Stan Drabek, Richard Myers, Jim Oliver, Jack Blinston. 

Third Row: Mr. P. Steadman. Walter Paraschak, Ron Blinston. Bill Pegler. Bob 

Hamilton, Tom Finney, Albert Ambedian, Walt Baronowski. Mr. R. Krol. 

Back Row: Richard Dungy, Bob Maddock, Doug. Carr, Bill Kerr, Don Williams, 

Dave Johnston, Ron Fleming. 


FOOTBALL 


INTRAMURAL LEAGUE 

This season, many fine players were developed in 
the intramural league. These boys should prove to 
bolster next year's senior team. 

Linder the supervision of Mr. Brown, five teams were 
organized—George Mahler's ''Jets", Richard Jackson's 
"Wee-Ones", Jerry Cottanach's "Slo-Mo-Shuns", Ron 
Ferchuck's “Royals" and Dave Marsden's "Spartans". 
Each of these five teams competed keenly throughout 
the schedule. The first few games were held on the 


Jets on to greater efforts; for the Wee-Ones, Ross 
Jacobson, Harry Todd and Leon Paroian displayed 
spirit and sportsmanship; Jerry Cattanach, Gary Parker 
and Gary Tucker showed great ability in their games 
for the Slo-Mo-Shuns; sparking the runners-up were 
Dave Marsden, Bert Macdonald, and Ken Williams; 
and leading the way to victory and the championship 
were Ron Ferchuck, Chuck O'Hora, Tom Yates and Fred 
Todman of the Royals. 

INTERCOLLEGIATE FOOTBALL 


new boll field on the campus. 

The Royals ended with a perfect seoson of four wins 
and no setbacks. In second place were the Spartans 
sporting a 3-1 record, and following these two teams 
were the Slo-Mo-Shuns, Jets and Wee-Ones with 2-2, 
1-3, 0-4 records respectively. 

The Spartans and the Slo-Mo-Shuns fought in the 
semi-finals and reached a ten-ten tie when the game 
was halted because of darkness. However, since the 
Spartans ended the regular schedule ahead of the Slo- 
Mo-Shuns, they were given the privilege of going on 
to the finals. 

In the finals, the Royals were crowned Champs after 
defeating the courageous Spartans 12-10. 

Each team, of course, had its outstanding players. 
George Mahler, Gordie Kirk, and Bill Karpiuck led their 


Under the expert tutelage of Mr. Steadman and Mr. 
Krol, the boys prepored for the approaching season by 
attending regular practices at Prince Road Park. In the 
"Pigskin Preview”, we held the reputedly strong Voca¬ 
tional team to a scoreless tie. 

The following week, the regular schedule began. 
Our boys, plagued by several inopportune injuries, 
fought hard and long, but the big powerful teams from 
Kennedy, Patterson and Assumption capitalized on any 
mishaps that occurred, thus keeping the Spartans win¬ 
less. 

At this time, the school name was changed and the 
team went out onto the gridiron with renewed spirit. 
Despite superior playing ability, we were held to a 
seven-seven tie by Walkerville and a six-six tie by the 
(Continued on Page 37) 
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INTERCOLLEGE FOOTBALL . . . 

(Continued from Page 36) 

Roughriders. However, we were edged out of the 
playoffs and the football season was over for Forster. 

The team, which improved as the weeks went by, 
was sparked by Ken "Poops” Bottoms. Ken received 
his due recognition when he was named to the All-City 
Team. Supporting Ken in the backfield were Albert 
Ambedian, Dick Howitt, Jerry Weingarden and Richard 
Dungy. This season, Forster Collegiate had one of the 
best lines in years. It included "Rip" Drabek, Jim 
Oliver, Don MacLennan, Ross Archibald and Lome 
"Squirt" Willis. 

It is expected that Forster Collegiate will have an 
excellent team next year with such veterans as Archi¬ 
bald, Thomson, Howitt, and Meyers returning and with 
the coming of such promising rookies as Dave Johnson 
and Doug Carr. 


HOCKEY 

Early in November, o group of anxious and ambitious 
young fellows gathered at the Windsor Arena at seven 
in the morning. This was the beginning of Forster's 
practices which lasted until late in February. At these 
weekly practices the boys showed a great deal of en¬ 
thusiasm and gained very valuable experience. Of the 
thirty who first appeared, fifteen boys were chosen as 


members of the Spartan team. Although winless 
throughout the season, our Spartans again showed their 
great fighting spirit. Commendable performances were 
turned in by Bob Ord, Lome Willis, Albert Ambedian, 
Richard Howitt and the up-and-coming first-former 
Dave Johnson. Worthy services were rendered by Frank 
Dietzel, time keeper, and Doug Paton, the team man¬ 
ager. Other helpers were Mike and David Moore, and 
Jon DeLaurier. 

Forster has the makings of a very good Hockey team 
for next year. Plans are already in the making to 
ensure hockey success for Forster C.l. next year. 


SWIMMING 

Forster Collegiate submitted only a Junior Girls' team 
in the annual Secondary School swimming meet held at 
Kennedy Collegiate. The Spartan lassies gave a very 
creditable performance. Margaret Carson, who was the 
leading contestant from our school, was runner-up for 
the Junior Individual championship. She won a first in 
diving and a second in the breast stroke. Sandra Mc- 
Leay took a third in style swimming and a fifth in the 
breast stroke while Carol Ann Stephenson won fourth 
place in the free style. Our Junior and Grade Ten relay 
teams won third place in their competition while our 
Grade Nine relay team came first only to be disqualified 
for crossing lines. 



HOCKEY TEAM 


Front Row: 
Middle Row: 

Back Row: 

Absent: 


Bob Davis, Ken Bradley. Ed. James. Harold Boulton. 

Doug Paton, Bob Ord. Bill Powers, Albert Ambedian. Gordon Law. Ken 
Williams, Frank Dietzel. 

Lome Willis. Mr. Silcox, Dave Johnston. Jim Stevens. Brian Pye, Don 
Williams. Stan Magrath, Mike Moore, Richard Howitt. 

Dave Rudkin. 




JUNIOR GIRLS' VOLLEYBALL 
Front Row: 

Pat Cook, June Albrough, 
Barbara Conrick, Nancy Weir, 
Carol Anderson. Carol Patterson. 
Beverly Simmons, 

Eileen McKettrick, 

Barbara Sneddon. 

Back Row: ' 

Miss Gurney, Lois McCloskey, 
Karel Cattanach, Gail Parker, 
Joyce Beluck, Elizabeth Hansen, 
Frances Bomak, Miss Farr. 



SENIOR GIRLS' VOLLEYBALL 

Front Row: 

Donna Cunningham, 

Mavis McCuaig, Judy Kidd, 
Marilyn Sinclair, Jean Clark, 
Caro Armstrong, Anne Johnston, 
Helen Lokiec, Jill Armstrong. 

Back Row: 

Miss Gurney, Betty Hanson, 
Ethel Mercer, Phyllis Klein, 
Jackie Welch. Deanne Whiteside, 
Miss Farr. 



SWIMMING TEAM 
Kneeling: 

Elizabeth Ord, Shirley Kemp. 

Front Row: 

Gail Parker. Elizabeth McLister, 
Diane Yates, Sandra McLeay, 
Elizabeth Porter, 

Margaret Carson, 

Carole Anderson. 

Back Row: 

Iris Masropian, Phyllis Smith, 
Shirley Graham, Bev. Simmons, 
Miss Gurney, Jean Sorrell, 
Carol Ann Stephenson. 

Mary Sibley, Shirley Graham. 
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VOLLEYBALL 

Practically every girl in the school participated in 
the ever-popular sport of volleyball either as an inter¬ 
collegiate or interform competitor. 

To accommodate all those who wished to participate. 
Miss Gurney drew up a double schedule, thus enabling 
the students to play over one hundred games during 
the season. Such keen interest in the interform games 
is a definite factor in the constant success of our school 
teams. 

Junior Team 

The Junior Girls again proved to Windsor that they 
are THE championship team by going through the 
season without a single defeat. They overcame their 
toughest competition easily by defeating Walkerville 
22-15 and Tech 16-9. Other games were won even 
more decisively. 

The Junior team produced several promising athletes 
—from Grade 9, Karel Cattanach and Eileen McKett- 
rick, and from Grade 10, Nancy Weir, Gail Parker and 
Joyce Beluk. 

Senior Team 

The Senior Girls started out with a bang, winning 
by a large score as they ovecame an inexperienced St. 
Joseph’s squad by 46-14. Next, they defeated Walker¬ 
ville by 27-25 in a very exciting game, and then Pat¬ 
terson by 37-27. Meeting very stiff competition, they 
were defeated by the superb Vocational team. The 
score in this game was 32-21. 

Since both Forster and Vocational ended the season 
with four victories and one defeat, a sudden-death 
game was played to determine the city championship. 
Vocational girls earned their way to the W.O.S.S.A. 
playdowns by defeating our girls a second time. 

The Forster squad was sparked by such veterans as 
Jackie Welch, Ethel Mercer, Anne Haeberlin, Caro 
Armstrong, Betty Hansen, and Helen Lockiek. All these 
girls displayed qualities of leadership by supervising 
the interform games in the gym. 

Interform Volleyball 

This year's interform volleyball teams saw a great 
deal of action and clean sport. 

The senior league which includes grades eleven, 
twelve, and thirteen, provided endless excitement and 
suspense with its keen competition. In the semi-finals, 
12B played 1 1A and 12A played commercial. Com¬ 
mercial went on in the finals to capture the pennant 
by overthrowing 1 2B. 

The grade ten league competition was also very 
keen. Ten B finished on top at the end of the regular 
season. They eliminated 10C and 10D eliminated 10A 
in a two-game semi-final series. Ten D went on to win 
the pennant by defeating 10B in a final two-game 
series. 

In the grade nine league, 9D, captained by Elizabeth 
Hansen, won the pennant. Their coaches, Anne Johns¬ 
ton and Mavis McCuaig, deserve a great deal of credit 
for their untiring help. 


GOLF 

The 1952 Forster golf team proved to be one of the 
best we have had in many years. With seven teams 
competing, Forster finished second to Lowe Vocational 
in the W. S. S. A. tournament held at the Roseland Golf 
Course last September 26. Low man on the Spartan 


squad was John Duda with an 84, followed closely by 
Morris Paliwada with an 85. Other creditable per¬ 
formances were turned in by Ron Blinston and Bill Mc- 
Sephney, both carding 96's, for a team total of 360. 
Fifth man on the team was Walt Paraschak who shot 
a 99. 


BOYS' BASKETBALL 

SENIOR TEAM 

Under the expert coaching of Mr. Krol, Forster de¬ 
veloped a fine senior Team. Their record of 2-10 does 
not give a true picture of the improved calibre of the 
team. This year, unlike last, the Spartans afforded 
other teams very close competition. With another year 
of experience our boys should be able to win the 
games which they lost by so small a margin this year. 

Ken Bottoms was the leading scorer on the team as 
well as a hard-working spark plug. His ability was 
recognized when he was named to the second string 
on the All-city Team. Giving excellent support to Ken 
were Jim Oliver, Dick Dungy, Gordie Kirk and Alan 
Mills. 

With four of the five regulars returning next year, 
Forster should have an excellent team. 

JUNIOR TEAM 

Although our Juniors fought gamely throughout the 
season, they were not able to hold back the powerful 
teams from the other collegiates. We hope that they 
will have better luck next year. 

Leading the team were Bob Hamilton, Doug Carr, 
Gary Tucker, Bill Johnson and Dave Marsden. 

Mr. Courtney, the coach, sees a bright future for the 
Juniors and is relying on the players developed in the 
Junior B's to take the place of those leaving the team. 
BOYS’ INTERFORM BASKETBALL 

There were over one hundred and fifteen games 
played in the leagues this year, and the students were 
treated to some very good basketball in both divisions. 
The good showing of the nines and tens plus the 
championship effort of the Junior B's in the senior 
league promise much for the future basketball teams 
of F. C. I. 

Ken Bottoms, Jim Oliver, and Bill Butterfield deserve 
a special vote of thanks for handling the leagues so 
capably. Thanks also go to all the boys who refereed 
and timed the games, helping make this one of the 
best interform seasons ever. 

Final standings in the Senior League found 1 3A and 
the Junior B's tied for first place followed by 12B, 1 IB, 

12A, 11D and 11 A. In the semi-finals, 12B defeated 
11B and the Junior B's defeated 11B. In the final con¬ 
test, the Jr. B's defeated 12B to win the championship. 
However, since the Junior B's team is made up of boys 
from Grades 9 and 10, the pennant was awarded to 
12B. 

Leading scorers in the Senior League were Ed Thom¬ 
son, Bob Wade, Bill Pegler, and Harry Fiddler. 

In the Junior League, at the end of the schedule 10B 
finished in first place. The remaining seven berths were 
occupied by 10D, 10A, 9A, 9B, 9D, 9E, and 9C re¬ 
spectively. In the semi-finals 10B defeated 10A while 
10D defeated 9A. 10B won the pennant by beating 
out 10D in the final. The league's leading scorer was 
Fred Todman of 10B with well over one hundred and 
twenty points. Other top point getters were Dave and 
Jim Johnston, Morris Poliwoda and John Duda. 
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JUNIOR BOYS' BASKETBALL 

Leon Paroian, Bob Hamilton, Dave Marsden. 

Gary Tucker, Harry Todd, Bill Johnston, Bill Karpiuk. John Duda, Ken 
Young. 

Ted Seagull, Doug Carr. Mr. Courtney, Jack Ohler, Don Erskine, Stuart 


Back Row 


SENIOR BOYS' BASKETBALL 

Ed. Thompson, Bob Maddock. Jim Oliver. Ken Bottoms, Bill Kerr. Art 
Henderson. 

Don MacLennan. Alan Mills, Richard Dungy, Jerry Weingarden, Bob 
Wade, Bob Willoughby, Mr. Krol. 


Front Row: 
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GIRLS' BASKETBALL 

Front Row: Marilyn Hughes, June Albrough, Carol Patterson. 

Middle Row: Anne Haeberlin. Deanne Whiteside. Phyllis Klein. Jackie Welch. Evelyn 
Crowder. Ethel Mercer, Caro Armstrong. 

Back Row: Miss Gurney, Mavis McCuaig, Nancy Weir, Gail Parker, Karel Cattanach, 

Lois McCloskey, Jo-Ann Caton, Miss Munnings. 

GIRLS’ BASKETBALL 


Intercollegiate 

Under the fine coaching of Miss Gurney and Miss 
Munnings, the girls’ basketball team displayed excel¬ 
lent playing ability in spite of the fact that it was com¬ 
posed of all fairly new and inexperienced players. 

They began the season by trouncing the St. Jo. squad 
by the score of 64-1. The next contest, although closely 
matched, proved to be the first and only defeat that 
the Spartans tasted. In the following games, their true 
form was shown as they successfully overthrew their 
opponents in six games and tied two. The closing of 
the season revealed the Spartans to be in possession 
of second place—a scant point behind the Pantherettes. 

High scorer with 133 points was Phyllis Klein. Next 
in line came Deanne Whiteside with 61, followed 
closely by rookie star Karel Cattanach with 60, and 
Mavis McCuaig with 50. The experience and fine play¬ 
ing of the guard line headed by the captain, Jackie 
Welch, and Ethel Mercer, Anne Haeberlin and Caro 
Armstrong contributed greatly to the team’s success. 


Interform 

Another very successful season was completed by the 
girls' Interform League after numerous games from the 
beginning of January to the end of April. With each 
form playing at least eight games, all the girls saw a 
good amount of action. 

Since this was the first season of organized basket¬ 
ball for most of the grade niners, each form was 
coached by two seniors. The coaches, Caro Armstrong, 
Phyllis Klein, Anne Haeberlin, Marilyn Hughes, Jill 
Armstrong, Evelyn Crowder, Joanne Caton, Mavis Mc¬ 
Cuaig, Jean Clark and Deanne Whiteside, deserve a 
great deal of credit for their voluntary assistance. Nine 
D, captained by Joyce Cummings, and coached by 
Mavis McCuaig and Joanne Caton captured the pen¬ 
nant by defeating 9A in a two-game final series. 

In the grade ten league, 10B went through the 
season undefeated and topped 10D in the finals to 
carry away the championship. 

The senior league competion was exceptionally keen. 
At the end of the regular season 1 2B and 1 2A ended 
in a tie for first place each winning seven and losing 
two games. In the finals 11A defeated 12B to secure 
their pennant. 
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The Green Necklace... 

(Concluded from Page 20) 

nue the street lamps twinkled out a cheery greeting. 
Only the distant whistle of a tug lost somewhere on 
the foggy Sound broke the silence. Snowflakes, lights, 
and loneliness—"Why tonight is very much like that 
one," thought Alex. 

Yes, it had been snowing then. They had stood in 
a doorway across from the shop and watched the lights 
go out one by one until it was completely dark except 
for the dim light in the window. They had watched the 
shopkeeper come out, lock his door and start for home. 

Then, he had said to Arthur, "Well fellow, are you 
ready?" 

The boy's face had been white and tense but how 
his eyes had shone! Here was excitement! 

"Yes Alex, you know you can count on me." 

Crash One blow and the window had broken into a 
million tiny particles. He could not remember what it 
was that made him do it—perhaps it had been the 
sound of broken glass, perhaps it had been fear—but 
instead of taking the necklace and running he had just 
stood there and stared—stared at the necklace, at the 
broken glass, and at Arthur who had stood there white- 
faced gazing at the blood dripping from his hand. The 
sound of a man running nearby had awakened him out 
of his daze. He had snatched the necklace and begun 
to run, but hearing a shout he had stopped. 

At the end of the street, he had seen Arthur standing 
over a man's body—a policeman—and the man did 
not move! 

He was tired now, very tired. He sank down onto 
the bed and lit a cigarette. Five to twelve! So very 
little time! 

Oh yes, there had been a trial. It had been very 
short. Arthur had been caught, but he had not ad¬ 
mitted that he had had an accomplice. Nothing had 
been proved against him. Of course not, or why would 
he be sitting here? But Arthur was a murderer! He 
thought about this for a moment. Yes, no matter how 
you twisted the facts about, Arthur was a murderer. 
At least that was what the court had decided. But was 
he really? 

They would be leading the boy out of his cell now, 
taking him toward fhe gallows. Alex arose and walked 
to the window. He wondered if Arthur would be fright¬ 
ened. He did not want him to be afraid. He pushed 
open the window and stared out over the town. A cool 
breeze rushed past him and into the room. 

Just one minute to go! Someone, perhaps his mother, 
had told him once that there was a life after death. He 
wanted to be there when Arthur arrived. He wanted 
to comfort him. He must hurry! He stepped onto fhe 
sill, paused, and leaped. 

The town was very still. A light snow was falling 
and the clock on the city hall struck twelve. 


“THE SPARTALOGUE" — 


The Race... 

(Concluded from Page 21) 

Simpson's lot had a hard clay surface with practic¬ 
ally no grass, weeds or other vegetation. It was the 
place where the boys gathered to play baseball and 
football, fly kites, play marbles, run races, etc. On this 
Saturday morning an oval course had been marked out. 
Ten soap-box cars, each trying to outdo the rest for 
gaudy colours, were awaiting the starter’s signal. Mr. 
Peters noticed that George was notjhe only boy with 
a lopsided car. 

The race started. Young George got off to a good 
lead, but seemed to have trouble steering. His car 
wobbled off at the second turn and crashed into a box 
on which a young spectator was sitting. George just 
backed away and got back into the race. He tried to 
scoot between two cars, was bottled up, and fell on 
his side. He picked himself up and started again, this 
time dead last. 

Throughout the race there was the sound of crack¬ 
ing, smashing and whacking. When they entered the 
last lap, George had a slight lead again, but when he 
was only a few yards from the finish line, a wheel fell 
off the 0-3 and the car nosed over. Climbing out of 
the wreckage George manoeuvred the car across the 
finish line on three wheels, but there were four racers 
ahead of him. 

Later, George's father complimented him. “You put 
on a nice race, son. Tough luck that you last." 

"Oh, but I didn't—I won," said George, displaying 
ten pennies, proudly. "You see, the rule is—it's not 
who finishes first! It's the one who has the most wrecks 
and still finishes at all!" 


The Beauty Parlor... 

(Concluded from Page 23) 

I watch and appraise her deft fingers as the beautician 
winds, strokes and presses my hair into its new mode. 
Marie coaxes the last curl into place and I leave her 
studio and go the way of all beauty parlour patrons— 
to the dryers. 

This room is with its silver domes and huge picture 
window the real core of the beauty parlour. Here is a 
place for gossiping, reading, eating your lunch or 
simply relaxing. As I look around, I see women from 
every walk of life; beside the window two smartly- 
dressed stenographers eat their lunch; a dignified 
elderly matron is having a manicure; a tall, sharp¬ 
nosed woman leans over to chat with her fat, jolly 
companion. 

Monsieur Francois is serving tea and I gladly accept 
one of the pretty china cups. Choosing a magazine 
from one of the many popular ones here is a real luxury 
to me; it is not often one finds such quantity of excel¬ 
lent ones. Reading and looking out of the window at 
the people on the street, time passes quickly; my hair 
dries and Marie awaits me. 

In her booth again, Marie brushes my dry locks out 
of their tight set, persuading them into waves and curls. 
She fluffs hair out here and pats it down there. Beam¬ 
ing at her handiwork she places the mirror in my hand 
declaring "Mademoiselle's hair is beautiful, is it not"? 

Oh yes, I am very thrilled with my new hair-cut. As 
the glass door swings shut behind me, we are ready to 
conquer the world—my new hair-do and I. 
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THE WOOL SHOP 

Windsor's Most Complete Stocl{ !j! 

? o/ $ 

| BEEHIVE TAKHS | 

£ 144 LONDON ST. WEST WINDSOR 

:-:v 

ij! “Tom Hear It Everywhere ' X 

BRYSONS 
for Prescriptions 

t PHONE 4-2953 or 4-3820 X 

SPEEDY MOTORETTE DELIVERY SERVICE X 

TO ALL PARTS OF THE CITY 

Compliments of Ijl 

LAW & ANDERSON LTD. 

X TOOLS — DIES — GAUGES 

ji JIGS and FIXTURES X 

•{• T 

v 1801 South Cameron Boulevard Windsor 

The Stores that Specialize in Approved Styles ? 

for High School and College Students X 


STUART’S 


OUELLETTE 
AT LONDON 


OTTAWA AT 
GLADSTONE 






Compliments of 

ADELM AN’S 

Department Store 


60 PITT STREET EAST 


4-2545 


! 


| 

! 


: 

? 


Y 
| 
: 

| 

: 

: 


Compliments of 

VET'S CLEANERS 

704 Felix Ave. Phone 3-3434 

WINDSOR 






BIG CONE 

ICE CREAM PASTRY 

Sandwich ar.d Mill Street 

(Next to Sandwich Post Office) 

PHONE 2-6671 


! 
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* Another Fine Printing Job 

I BORDER PRESS 

PHONE 3-3951 

128-132 Ferry Street — WINDSOR 

•i*-:—I--:—:—:—:--:—:—:—:—:—:—:—:—:—:—:—:—;*-:—:—:—:—:—:--:—:— 

V v 

World's No. 1 Typewriter 

ROYAL 

PORTABLE — STANDARD — ELECTRIC 

Low Rental Rates To Students 

A. WHITLEY LIMITED 

86 CHATHAM ST. WEST 3 - 5 2 3 1 


W 

X 

: 

I 

x 

x 

I: 

i 


! 

A I-*:—:--:--:--:--:--:--:—:—:--:—:--:—:—:—:—:—:--:—:--:—:—:—:--:—y 
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Compliments of 

EMPIRE STATE ICE 

S. Cameron Blvd. 4-2841 


x 

! 


i 




i 

* 

x 

x 

! 


Compliments 
of the 

METROPOLITAN 

STORES 

439 Ouellette Ave., Phone 3-4507 

Best Wishes 

BRIDGE GROCERY & SODA BAR 

Fountain Service 

2846 LONDON ST. W. PHONE 4-5029 


1 


X 

Compliments of 


: 

I 


KLEIN TRAVEL SERVICE 

17 WYANDOTTE ST. East PHONE 3-3382 

Air and Steamship Tickets 

To All Parts of the World 


i 


i 


Compliments of 


Distinctive Fashions for Women 

417 OUELLETTE AVE. 


I 

t 

% 
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Class News Reporters 


13A 

Jackie Welch 
John Cleminson 

13C, 12C, 11C 

Dolores Willson 
Betty Turner 

12A 

Tom Yates 
Lorraine Baranowsky 

12B 

Anne Haeberlin 
Peter Stewart 

11A 

Barbara Vott 
Chuck O'Hara 


10B 

Marge Mitchell 
Gary Tucker 

IOC 

Pat Ellis 
Pat Huntley 

10D 

Deanna Gerard 
John Dewhirst 

9A 

Doreen Dwyer 
Dave Johnston 

9B 

Catherine White 
Jim Johnston 


11B 

Rosemary Charbonneau 
Dave Marsden 

11D 

Darlene Daugherty 
Leon Paroian 


9C 

Heidi Greiser 
Bob Topp 

9D 

Glenda Atkins 
Bob McMaster 


10A 

Tamy Cohoon 
Dean Saul 


9E 


Connie Orchard 
Jim McMurray 




“THE SPARTALOGUE” 


19 5 3 


Page Forty-Seven 




"WHERE DO YOU GO FROM HERE?" 

HITCH YOUR WAGON TO A STAR 
LOOK TO THE FUTURE 

Your success in life will oe largely determined by 
the type, quality and character of training you 
receive, together with the advise and placement 
assistance given you. Shorthand. T ypewriting. 

Bookkeeping, Accounting. Business English, and 
other corelated subjects are all necessary as a 
background for a business career. 

OUR SUGGESTION . . . 

If a good office job ... at a good pay interests you . . . and you realize that it takes 
Business Training at a prctessional level to give you confidence and ability to hold the 
better job, register without delay for interesting and successful training at B. B. C. 
Business and professional men prefer B. B. C. graduates because they are expertly 
trained. 

Come In, Phone or If rite the School For Our Free Booklet ''Planning Your Future'' 



6ULMER BUSINESS COLLEGE 


44 London St. W„ Windsor 


Imperial Bank Building 


Phone 3-8202 


JOBS WAITING 


PREPARE 


QUICKLY/ 



LEARN 

Speedwritififs 

The Famous A.B.C. System 

No Signs, No Symbols, No Machines 

You simply use the letteis of the alphabet. 
No previous knowledge of shorthand needed. 


Fastest, easiest shorthand to master. SPEED WRITING is simple as A. B. C.—even a child can 
learn. No tedious study required, no "foreign language” of signs or symbols to learn—you 
simply use the letters of the alphabet. That is why you can actually start taking dictation the 
very first -ay instead of spending months learning shorthand characters. 

. . . Visit the School For a Free Demonstration . . . 

Special morning classes. Six weeks summer course for High School students. 




Phone 3-8202 



DEPARTMENT OF ® 

BULMER BUSINESS COLLEGE 


44 London St. W., Windsor 


Imperial Bank Building 
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Thirteen A 

THE LITTLE MOB 

When we mention fifth form, we know what we think 
Of Jim Oliver, Rip and that fellow named “Stink'’. 

To another gang we offer a BADGE, 

To that rollicking band that's led by Jim Madge. 

Tom Noble our photographer next year will be set, 

For he is, as you know. Miss Harris' pet. 

Though Bob Sorenson’s homework is never done. 

Without him our class wouldn't be much fun. 

Bob Wade in the Operetta really did fine, 

But it’s in basketball games that he mostly does shine. 

Bill Kerr and Trothen are two more of our clowns. 

Yet from all the teachers, they only get frowns. 

So this ends the group that keeps us gay. 

From the 9:00 o’clock bell to the end of the day. 

* * • 

FAMOUS LAST WORDS 

Harry Fidler—I think I'll turn my scansion in tomorrow. 
Don MacLennan—Oh, the exam was easy, if I had only 
studied. 

Jim Oliver. (Viewing his wrecked car)—Joyce, do you 
really want to learn to drive. 

Shirley Burnett—Darn it, Miriam, I think I lost a mark 
on my algebra paper. 

A1 Trothen—I represent the James Text - - - 

Don Bradley—I think the Einstein theory can be improved. 

Ian Hamilton—I think I'll go stag. 

Bill Kerr—I’d like to, but she's shorter than me. 

Ken Bottoms—I’m going to settle down. 

Ken Wagner—Oh, my hair's a mess, I don't know what 
I'll do with it. 

Bob Willoughby—Hey Rip. let's try heating nitric acid 
with glycerine. 

* * * 

DEDICATED TO THE TEACHERS OF 13A 

Although we are brilliant—disgustingly so, 

There are a few teachers—do not seem to know. 

After pleading and yelling and sighing with woe. 

They speak of the students of long years ago. 

- cgads - 

Why they should yearn for the past again, really beats me. 
For we Einstein-like students are something to see. 

We may not get perfect on every class test. 

But—health comes first—so we catch up on our rest. 
- gadzooks - 

We realize, dear teachers, that you’ve been misguided. 

But your chagrin with us is not all one-sided. 

However, we re willing to let bygones go by. 

Why not finish as friends—for this year is “good-bye”. 
Tout est bien qui finit bien. 

* • 0 

Eleven, Twelve, Thirteen C 

Here comes 11C without a care. 

MR. COURTNEY please “beware"! 

DONNA LAJOIE is gum chewing. 

When her work she should be doing. 

BARBARA BARKER is very sedate. 

She thinks it’s terrible to be late. 

BEVERLEY BATTERSBY in a constant daze: 

Awaits the summer holidays. 

ODESSA CARPENTER is a shy little mite; 

So afraid that the boys might “bite”. 

MARILYN HAWKINS is very humorous 
And her jokes are very numerous. 

ROSE LOSONCZY at bookkeeping is bright. 

Because she studies half the night. 

Our ELSIE WAY believes in the old saying, 

“A Little Learning is a Dangerous Thing.” 

PAT RENAUD our brunette dark, 

Is always as happy as a lark. 

And if complaints you have to make 
BETTY TURNER is the girl at stake. 

* * * 

Mr. Courtney (examining report card): “You should be 
ashamed Dolly, you're not trying at all.” 

Dolly Nolin: “Oh, I don’t know about that—Mr. Silcox 
says I’m very trying.” 

* • « 

Mr. Courtney: “What's the difference between a teacher 
and a train.” 


Betty Turner: “One says ‘Choo ehoo', and the other says 
'Put it in the Basket’.” 

« « « 

Marlene: “Weren't you excited when he brought you all 
those presents?” 

Donna: “No, I just kept calm and collected.” 

* * * 

Mr. Courtney: "Charlotte, why are you late for school 
every morning?” 

Charlotte: “Every time I come to the corner a sign says, 
•SCHOOL—GO SLOW'!” 

* * * 

COMMERCIAL ACTIVITIES I 

We wish to congratulate the girls of Commercial for 
winning the Volleyball pennant for 1952. Good work, girls! 

We also sold subscriptions to the more popular maga¬ 
zines. Two hundred and sixty dollars and seventy-five 
cents worth of subscriptions were sold and over eighty 
dollars was contributed to the School Fund. The girls 
who took care of the bookkeeping were Anne Cassan, 
Freda Pylypiw, Lois Bowley, Jean Grant and Kathleen 
Klingbyle. 

Commercial has put on two plays under the splendid 
direction of Miss Weller. 

* * * 

Twelve A 

SONGSTERS 

Kathy Syroid—"Any Time.” 

Catherine Sorenson—"Tell Me Why." 

Ed Zolinki—“And So To Sleep Again." 

Peter Masson—"It's Better This.” 

Jean McAlpine—“I Believe.” 

Mavis McCuaig—“Down By The Old Mill's Stream." 
Annelle Chappus—"There's Just One Place For Me" 
(near Clayt). 

Marvin Douglas—"Whispering Wind." 

Jo-Anne Caton—"Beautiful Dreamer.” 

* * • 

CONGRATULATIONS TO: 

Annelle Chappus for her magnificent lead in the Oper¬ 
etta; 

Judy Steadman. Gord Kirk. Frank Robinson. Peter 
Masson. Cecile Lavergne. Kathleen Syroid, for their fine 
supporting roles in the Operetta; 

Mavis McCuaig, Jo-Anne Caton, Marilyn Hughes, Gord 
Kirk and Bill Pegler, all members of the Senior Basket¬ 
ball team; 

Ross Archibald. Frank Steadman. Ed Zolinski, Bill 
Pegler, Marv Douglas. A1 Ambedian, all members of the 
Senior Football team; 

Ross Archibald. Brian Pye and Albert Ambedian. all 
members of the Hockey team. 

• * • 

Mr. Forster said to us one day, “I'm not so good on 
first names, but I always get the last name.” He then 
proceeded to scan the room and said to Shirley McLean: 
"Smith girl give me the formula for sodium bicarbonate.” 

* • • 

FUTURE OCCUPATIONS 

Zolinski—The Mad Barber. 

Ellis—The Mad Scientist. 

Sorenson—Teaching Zolinski to square dance. 

Testori—Nursing in Dr. Peter Masson's office. 

Syroid—Polishing light bulbs on Amassador Bridge. 
Jean McAlpine—Dusting the books in the Parliamen¬ 
tary Library. 

Jo-Anne Caton—Modelling Knitted Suits. 

Marilyn Sinclair—Punching holes in Lipton noodles. 

* * * 

Twelve B 

SPORTS 

With inspiration, perspiration, and determination, 
coach Merwyn Bear led our boys on to sneak the Senior 
Boys’ pennant. Ed Thomson was Senior League high 
scorer (congrats), and Frank Rosella was second for our 
own boys. 

The girls had less good luck than the boys, but did 
wind up second both in Volleyball and Basketball, thanks 
to the good work of Margaret Moore, Jean Currie, Shirley 
Tousignant, and Pat Teahan. 




“THE SPARTALOGUE" 


19 5 3 


Page Forty-Nine 


FIND OUT HOW YOU CAN 
GO TO COLLEGE 

AND WIN THE QUEEN'S COMMISSION 


High school graduates may now obtain a college education and at the 
same time win the Queen's Commission in the Royal Canadian Navy, the 
Canadian Army, or the Royal Canadian Air Force, under the Regular Officer 
Training Plan. 

Students may be selected to attend Royal Military College, Royal Roads, 
College Militaire Royal de Saint-Jean or designated universities. 

Under the Regular Officer Training Plan students receive generous finan¬ 
cial assistance from the government throughout their academic careers. 

Students who take advantage of this plan are required after graduation 
to spend the minimum of three years as commissioned officers in the service 
of their choice. 

If you are interested, write for full information to: 

The Regular Officer Training Plan Selection Board 
National Defence Headquarters, 

OTTAWA, Ontario. 


ROYAL CANADIAN NAVY 

CANADIAN ARMY 

ROYAL CANADIAN AIR FORCE 
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FOR WELLER FOR WORSE 

THOM, SON of a farmer, his ARM STRONG from 
hard work in the MILLS, his hair BLOND IN the summer 
sun, once told his father: 

“I adMYERS your friend DOUG’s LASs, ROSe-ELLA, 
and I wants to pledge my TROTH EN marry her. All 
DEASE other GEIS'EL be so jealous when I do.” 

So he CURRIEd the horses till they shone, and set off 
over the MOORE, his heart beating pitti-PATTIS ON his 
chest. 

When he arrived, she offered him some TEAH AN 
BEERE. but he chose STEW ARTfully instead 

Interested in her farm and HOW ITT was run, he 
KAM EN saw the barn in which they kept their prize 
BORe. “SHUKs”, said she, "that’s nothing. Look over 
there.” Although he could not get past the sWEIN 
GARDENg the door, he did get a good look at the CUN¬ 
NING HAMpsters at which she was pointing. 

He finally approached her father and asked him the 
question. "WIL, SON”, he began. “I can t BEAR to part 
with her, but . . . ” Suddenly, he was surprised by a 
strange "COU” VIA the chicken house. So the young 
man was kept in suspense until the matter was settled. 

The answer, of course, was yes; and so they TOU 
SIGN ANT the dotted line, and lived happily ever after. 

• * * 

TEN YEARS FROM NOW 

Barbara Couvia giving laughing lessons to fat people. 
Jerry Weingarden taking grade eleven French. 

Caro Armstrong, Doctor's wife. 

Richard Howitt stepping into Gordie Howe's skates. 
Shirley Borshuk and Frank Rosella joint owners of Row¬ 
land's Bakery. 

Doris Douglas. President of the U.M.O.L.P. (United Mid¬ 
gets’ Organized Labor Party). 

Ron Wilson correcting Einstein's theory. 

Anne Haebarlin teaching History. 

Richard Myers, a private in the Army. 

* * • 

Eleven A 

Miss Graham: Ron. What meaning do you have for 
“entice”? 

Ron: Girls entice boys into dark rooms. 

Miss Graham: Next sentence please. 

• * • 

WE’D LIKE TO KNOW 

How did a certain top Plymouth get a rattle in the front, 
Deanne Whiteside? 

What was Chuck O'Hara doing in front of the Hotel Lon¬ 
don? 

Who was Cliff Armstrong cheering for the team or 
Diane? 

What does Mary Ellen do when she goes to Hamilton on 
weekends? 

• * * 

THINGS TO BRAG ABOUT 

Carl Bjerklund and Larry McLean put up a good fight 
on the line of the football team while Bob Maddock bolted 
to the clear from right end and Rich Howitt ploughed his 
way up the middle as quarter back. 

Deanne Whiteside and Evelyn Crowder had a terrific 
season on the girls’ basketball team. 

The high-spirited girls of 11A came through with fly¬ 
ing colours when they defeated 12B for the interform 
basketball championship. 

• * * 

WHAT A DIFFERENCE THERE WOULD BE IF 

John Hope owned a yacht. 

Jim Caffrey lost his curls. 

Bruce McLagan ran out of excuses. 

Rod LaFontaine couldn’t talk. 

Rich Howitt didn't wear pink shorts. 

Paul Ariss didn't cough. 

Fred Sorrell became John. 


Eleven B 

FAMOUS SAYINGS 

Bill Johnstone—“Carol, protect me.” 

Rosemary Charbonneau—“Oh, Peanuts!” 

Art Henderson—“Oh, well, what can you do?” 


Jon De Laurier—“I really wasn’t sleeping, Miss Scarfone.” 
Jerry Guenther (just before homework is assigned)—“May 
I please be excused?” 

Jean Law—“Oh Mike.” 

Susan Hallett—“Well!!!” 

Art Major—“Well my car.” 

Richard Randell—"In La Salle.” 

* * * 

Congratulations to the 11B Girls’ Basketball Team, 
who won one game. It was the first game Miss Gurney’s 
home-form had won in two years. 

* * * 

I WONDER 

Why Mr. and Mrs. Carson bought a new car the day 
after Margie received her driver’s license. 

What Judy Kidd was doing on the tractor when a 
certain boy lost control and drove the tractor through 
Mike Moore's barn. 

Why a certain 11D boy shows up at locker 44 so often, 
(eh. Ken?) 

Who the Bob is Rosemary is always talking about. 
What Dorothy would do without Carol Ann. 

Who is continually taking candy from Anne’s pocket, 
(eh, Bob?) 

* • • 

NOTICE 

Nina Mudry got eighty-one in history and Mike Moore 
got ninety-one in Physics. 

Sylvia Saul thought it would be fun to race home 
with her brother. She tripped and skinned both her 
knees. You have never seen a sorrier Sylvia 
* • * 

A BIT OF ADVICE 

A girl who keeps on her toes keeps away from heels. 

Bob Hamilton—“Whisper those three little words that 
will make me walk on air.” 

Judy Kidd—“Go hang yourself." 

• * * 

Bill Powers—“Say, old pal, can you let me have five —” 
Bob Ord—“No 

Bill—“ - - - minutes of your time?” 

Bob—" - - - trouble at all.” 

• • • 

Eleven D 

11D HIT PARADE 

Leon Paroian—“Gone Fishin .” 

Jerry Baker—“On A Dreamer's Holiday.” 

Ann Atkins—’Five Foot Two, Eyes Are - - ." 

Lome Willis—"And So To Sleep Again.” 

Helen Domagala— “Give Me A Little Kiss." 

Don Williams—“Don't Let the Stars Get in Your Eyes.” 
Rose Ann Coomber—“Honky Tonk Angel.” 

Fred Smith—"Temptation." 

Darlene Daugherty—"The Rovin' Kind.” 

Ken Young—“Chopsticks.” 

Julie Toth—"The Man I Love." 

Ken Bradley—“Slowpoke.” 

Gayle Welch—“Ain’t She Sweet.” 

• * * 

11D TEACHERS' FAVOURITE SAYINGS 

Miss Philpot—That’s my Kenny boy. 

Mr. Krol—15 pushups. 

Miss Harris—All right, Ohler. 

Mr. Whetstone—Now take my Chev. 

Miss Scarfone—Nettoyez le tableau noir, Ken. 

Mr. Robinson—Now. when I went to school. 

Miss Farr—Janet, get in step. 

Mrs. Haeberlin—Back to your own seats. 

* * * 

llD's the class that’s really on the beam 
Just look at all the boys we had on this year’s football 
team. 

Lome Willis. Don Williams, Dave Rudkin and Camille 
Haddad. 

* * * 

In Volleyball and Basketball 

It was Phyllis Klein and Jill Armstrong 

Who really helped the girls along. 

* * * 

Ken Bradley, Don Williams, Lome Willis, Dave Rudkin, 
and Eddie James, 
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TWO ESSENTIAL SERVICES 

j HYDRO-WATER 

| 

Furnished By 

| WINDSOR UTILITIES COMMISSION 

| WM. ANDERSON, Chairman WARREN P. BOLTON. Vice-Chairman 

M. J. BRIAN GORDON H. FULLER 

ARTHUR J. REAUME, Mayor 
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Compliments of 

Windsor Automotive 
Dealers Association 

100 OUELLETTE AVENUE 
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B I R K S 


BIRKS 


BARBARA WOOD 
SECRETARIAL SERVICE 


COMPLIMENTS OF 


29 PARK ST. W 


CAPITOL THEATRE 


Telephone Answering Service — 3-8366 

Compliments of 


121 London Street West 


PHONE 4-1555 


OTTAWA STREET 
WINDSOR 

Phone 2-7218 


For JEWELLERY or FLOWERS 
Shop at ALMA'S 

The HIGHWAY SHOP 

Alma's Jewellery and 
Alma's Flowers 


Compliments of 

PHYSICIANS' and DENTISTS' 
BUSINESS BUREAU 
3-1137 

W. F. THOMSON 402 Bertlet Building 

Manager Windsor 


No. 18 Highway, LaSalle, Ont. 


Phone 6-1431 


PATRONIZE 
OUR ADVERTISERS 


PHONE 4-0657 


CINDER and CONCRETE BLOCKS 


D I A MONDS • 
SWISS WATCHES • 
STERLING SILVER • 
ENGLISH CHINA • 
FINE LUGGAGE • 


TAlpy 6real DwMnd 

\ TpP' By BB,id#n 

H 'fl h length, smooth 
texture inO fruenen oi 
design combine to give 
you i block unexcelled by eny other block menu 
lecturer. 


“IT’S FROM BIRKS” 

means so much to the recipient 
of a gift in the famous 
Blue Box 


Windsor 


Ouellette Ave. at Park St. 
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Compliments of 

STADDON HARDWARE 

1391 PRINCE ROAD PHONE 2-2289 

PITTSBURGH PAINT TOOLS KITCHENWARE 




WHITESIDE, COUGHLIN & 
CHAPMAN 

BARRISTERS and SOLICITORS 

WINDSOR, ONT. 

1101 — 1102 Telephone 


i 

: 

£ 


Canada Building 


4-4319 
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IN THE R.C.A.F. 


The world's finest Aircraft Technicians are to be 
found in the R.C.A.F. Amongst them are the 
Aero Engine, Airframe, Radio-Radar, and Instru¬ 
ment Technicians—the men whose skill \eep 'em 
flying. Also the R.C.A.F. has an immediate need 
and future for aircrew trainees. 


Contact the R.C.A.F. Career Counsellor 
at 

343 RICHMOND ST. LONDON, ONTARIO 


! 


Are the boys in our class 

Who participated in the school’s Hockey games. 

* • * 

Oh, we must not forget the boyys’ Junior Basketball team 
Into which, Leon Paroian, Ken Young and Jack Ohler put 
plenty of steam. 

• * • 

IN A RESTAURANT 

Ellen Fera: “It looks like rain.” 

Cathy Copeland: "Yeh! and it’s supposed to be coffee.” 
* * * 

Ten A 

M is for memory. 10A has the best! 

I is for ink, we sure make a mess! 

S is for sound, there never is "any"! 

S is for Saul, boy is he funny! 

F is for Farr, lOA’s pride and joy! 

A is lor antics, and each silly boy! 

R is for razzing, we all get our share! 

R is for racket, our class is real rare! 

* * * 

OUR CLASS IN TEN YEARS 

Since 10A is the best class that ever attended Forster 
Collegiate, many of our members are quite prominent 
around town! Phyllis McCuaig's ambition was to make 
dough, and she has just opened a new bakery John Spar¬ 
ling is replacing Einstein and is perfecting his oxygen 
bomb. Norman Haugan is Miss Harris' substitute in French 
class. Stewart Mills and Gary Newman are working for 
Dean Martin and Jerry Lewis, and are threatening to put 
them out of business. Walter Waytowick can’t seem to 


stop walking into doors, and has the world record of 54 
black eyes. Gail Parker broke her leg falling out of a 
tree. Altogether our class has gone places! 

• * * 

The combined efforts of 10A and 10C made the class 
hayride. held at Campbell's Bush, a great success. In 
spite of the disappearance of some of our food and the 
fact that our wagon had a flat and we had to walk back 
to "civilization", we all had a swell time. 

* * * 

FAMOUS SAYING OF INFAMOUS PEOPLE 

Howard Aitkenhead—"Hey. Itchy!" 

Don Erskine—“Oh Deany Darling.” 

Carol Kipps—“I'm so mad!!” 

Judy Kenyon—"Did I ever have fun last night!” 

Leroy Girard—“Girls, Please!" 

Tamy Cohoon—"Write me a joke." 

* • • 

Gail Parker to Mr. Whetstone: “I just bought this dress 
and charged it to my Dad. Isn't it positively electri¬ 
fying?” 

Mr. Whetstone: “It should be—it's charged!” 

>* * * 

Ten B 

This year 10B students entered many events and made 
ood in all of them. Ron Fleming won the boy's Public 
peaking for the School. The leading ticket seller for the 
Operetta was Sandra Bryson. 

The girl’s Basketball and Volleyball te3ms finished 
first and second respectively. 
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for 50 years 

A Good Name in Windsor 



_ ^S^'DRUG STORES 

- LIMITED 

OUELLETTE AVE. at LONDON ST. 
OUELLETTE AVE. at WYANDOTTE ST. 
WYANDOTTE ST. E. at HALL AVE. 
OUELLETTE AVE. at SHEPHERD ST. 
OUELLETTE AVE. at GILES BLVD. 


4-2505 
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BRIDGE BAR B-Q 

Steaks, Chops, Spare Ribs 

2215 WYANDOTTE ST. W. Phone 2-4392 
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* "Such a pleasant place :j 

;!; to shop" 
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337 Ouellette Avenue ;• 
Windsor, Ontario 
Phone 3-7000 


Compliments of *!; 


R. F. MONTGOMERY & CO. 

Insurance Brokers 

ALL CLASSES OF IHSURAHCE" 

906 Canada Trust Bldg. 
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PHONE 3-4321 ••• 

Compliments of ‘j* 

R. SOLOMON 

* ! 

2155 WYANDOTTE ST. WEST .j. 

v Windsor, Ontario Phone 4-5212 -j- 


CLOTHING AND MERCHANDISE 
FOR THE WHOLE FAMILY 


The boys' teams also finished first in shooting and 
Basketball this year. Many students also participated in 
the Operetta. 

IMAGINE 

Lois McCloskey never being late, 

Sandra Bryson refusing a date, 

Shirley and Vicky paying attention. 

Marge Mitchell with a detention. 

Eddie Hopps being tall, 

Fred Todman being small, 

June Albrough on the dunce's bench. 

Mary Sibley with 100 in French, 

Carol Patterson swinmming a mile. 

Donna Grey without a smile. 

Eileen Gillespie not combing her curls, 

Doug Carr looking at girls, 

Emily Brown being short and fat. 

And peanuts in a Dutchman's cap, 

Although these things are all in fun. 

Our 10B class is a happy one. 

• * • 

CLASS HIT PARADE 

The top tunes of our class are: 

Mary Sibley—“Your Cheating Heart.” 

Bill Howitt—“Do Not Forsake Me." 

Sandra Bryson—"Tell Me You're Mine." 

Jack Coxon—"Patricia, My Darling Patricia." 

June Albrough—"Wild Horses.' 

Bruce Wightman—"Chesapeake, Ohio, and Santa Fe." 
Paul Pepper—“Salt Of The Earth." 


FAMOUS SAYINGS 

Allan Bridgewater: “What homework have we got?” 
Richard Jacobson: “Holy Doodle.” 

Harry Todd: "Karp, don’t squash my lunch.” 

Eileen Gillespie: "Where's Gary?” 

Emily Brown: “Oh. don’t!” 

Donna Maier (to Donna Grey): “Don’t lock the locker." 
Janice Staples: “I'll hit him." 

• * * 

Ten C 

CAN YOU IMAGINE 

Arlene Goyeau keeping a straight face? 

Anice Krug staying awake in Science? 

Dick Waldron not chewing gum? 

Margie Lowes not going out with Bill? 

Doreen Unsworth, Barbara Dawson and Jackie Jack- 
son not leading the singing in the dressing room 
after P.T.? 

Bill Waldron without a grin on his face? 

Jeanette Ouellette with low marks? 

Mr. Silcox actually getting angry at 10C? 

* * * 

SUBSCRIPTION CAMPAIGN 

10C was included with Special Commercial in the 
drive to get subscriptions for the magazines. This was 
the first year it was tried at Forster Collegiate. 10C did 
exceptionally well. The two people who sold the most 
subscriptions were Dick and Bill Waldron. 10C brought 
in close to one hundred dollars. The four team captains 
who assisted the campaign were Margaret Ford, Joyce 
Beluck. Betty Jean Howe, and Annie Avadesian. I think 
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CAMEO GRILL 

FULL COURSE MEALS 

□ 

SANDWICHES 
AND LIGHT LUNCHES 

□ 

PHONE 2-1965 

3226 Sandwich St. W., Windsor 


I 

I 


i 


?<~x-x~x~x~x~x~x~x-x-x^~xk~x~x~x~x~x~x~:-X 


f 


Compliments of 

HANDY FOOD MARKETS 

QUALITY MEATS 
GROCERIES, FRUITS and VEGETABLES 

— 2 STORES — 

No. 1 — Pillette Rd. at Tecumseh Ph. 5-5762 
No. 2 — 1274 Prince Road Ph. 2-5198 
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Compliments of 

OSBORNE LUMBER CO. 

"EVERYTHING FOR THE BUILDER" 


869 MILL STREET 
Windsor, Ontario 
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PHARMACY 

HOTEL DIEU HOSPITAL 
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3-9133 Windsor | 

{ 

Compliments of •{• 

RANDOLPH CONFECTIONERY I 

X 

A 

2195 WYANDOTTE ST. WEST 
Windsor Phone 3-0480 A 

S 


x 

: 

! 

! 
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1685 Wyandotte Street West 
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COTTAGE CLEANERS 

Custom Cleaning 
8-HOUR SERVICE 
2030 WYANDOTTE ST. WEST 

Phone 4-3910 
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Windsor, Ontario 4-1959 •{• 
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Shoes For The Family 
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ABBEY GRAY LTD. 
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j CHRYSLER-PLYMOUTH-FARGO ;S; 
v Dealer 

PHONE 4-1171 WINDSOR, Ontario j 
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ASHTON’S | 
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that, for the first year, the campaign was a big success. 
IOC was proud to be in with Special Commercial on the 
campaign. 

* * * 

OUR FAVOURITE QUIZ 

Is he nice? 

Is he cute? 

Is he tall? 

How old is he? 

Has he got a car? 

* • * 

FAVOURITE SAYINGS 

Shirley Sisson—"Those Monsters." 

Fran Bomak—"Get a Load of That.” 

Betty Quick—“I met the Cutest Guy." 

Eileen Lesperance—"I forgot my homework again. 
Miss Farr.” 

Jackie Jackson—"Oh. those eyes." (Mr. Silcox) 

Marion Turner—‘So what did he say?” 

Pat Hellier—“I'm madly in love with him." 

Helen Murarik—“Don't you like it?" 

Barbara Kisch—"Hurry Chick-ee." 

Helen Wood—“Oh you stooge!” 

IOC Girls—“Where is Art?" 


Ten D 

Our class of 10D is one of the best. 

We’ve lots of spirit and lots of zest. 

There's Marg and Deanna with brains galore. 
And lively Davis who's never a bore. 


Avery Smith who has never a word, 

And Carol LaPierre who cannot be heard. 

There’s Tom and John our football heroes, 

And Carol and Sharon who never get zeros, 

Two Jeans and two Johns, two Bobs and two Nans, 
And Phyllis and Bert who always hold hands, 
There's Betty-Ann our dancing queen, 

And Roger and Harold who are on the beam. 

At the end of all this—last but not least, 

Comes Mr. Whetstone, our leader and chief. 

* * • 

OUR FAREWELL PARTY FOR A CLASSMATE 

The party started out with a bang, since the girls ar¬ 
rived promptly. The boys managed to arrive later. The 
party got underway with the boys watching a hockey game 
on T V. We danced to many records, classical and other¬ 
wise. Soon the thunderous roar and bingity-bang of Dick’s 
Model A interrupted the up to then pleasant evening. The 
evening was closed by the presentation of farewell gifts 
to Darlene Blinston, one of our highly esteemed class¬ 
mates, who has moved to Edmonton. 

• * • 

10D FUTURETTES 

Nancy will soon be a basketball star, 

Marg's veterinary training will carry her far. 

Sharon will marry the boys that she teaches, 

And Marleen will settle for ice-cream and peaches. 
Arabella will make a fine farmer’s wife, 

And Jean and Phyllis will model for “Life". 

But do not forget Mr. Whetstone, so dear. 

When we need help, he's always right here! 
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UNDERWOOD Ltd. 

I; 

X 154 PITT STREET WEST £ 

•{• Windsor, Ontario 


STAN SHAW — MANAGER f 

x 

SIRE SHOP FOR MEN 
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Styled Clothes 
For All Occasions 

2180 WYANDOTTE ST. W. at RANDOLPH AVE. 
PHONE 2-8469 


❖ , 1 

Compliments of 

EVELYN MARGARET 
SHOPPE 

3222 SANDWICH ST. W. PHONE 4-1010 j 

"Specialists in Ladies’ Wear " 1|’ 

| For Quantity and Quality 

DEW-DROP-INN f 

Dairy Bar ;i; 

!}! HOME-MADE ICE CREAM 

3239 SANDWICH STREET WEST 
•j; Windsor, Ontario PHONE 2-7322 j| 


HIT PARADE OF 10D 

Bert Macdonald—"Walking My Baby Back Home." 
Margaret Gutzu and Keith Shorter—“Thumbelina.” 
Jean Jaques—“Jeannie With The Light Brown Hair.” 
John Duda—“John, John. John!” 

Tom Finnie—"When I Grow Too Old To Dream." 

ift • « 

We were grateful to Mr. and Mrs. Whetstone for the 
use of their home to raise a little whoopee! It began at 
7:00 p.nt., and went strong until - - - ? During the even¬ 
ing, everybody tried his hand at ping-pong. All joined 
in dancing to records new and old. Mr. Whetstone saun¬ 
tered around in his evening jacket keeping things in order. 
We ate hot dogs and drank pop. We left in high spirits. 
Thanks again to such a swell teacher and his wife. 

• • • 

Nine A 

FUTURE OCCUPATIONS — 1960 

Lloyd Cochran—Collecting garbage in Puce. 

Bonnie Howe—Teaching French at U. of D. 

Gilbert Williams—Cleaning Hydro wires. 

Dawn Campbell—Playing Overtures for Lancelot Tscka- 
woiskyer's Orchestra. 

Marshall McLagen—Emptying ash-trays in Braithwaite's 
pool room. 

Sharon Hill—Singing “Don’t Fence Me In" in the Metro¬ 
politan O. House. 

Doreen Dwyer—Chief cook and bottle washer in Kresge’s. 
Jo-Anne Sorenson—Writing for "Better Homes and Gar¬ 
dens”. 


Judy Turnbull—Raising little Dodds. 

Norma Lucier—Printing H. B. on pencils, in Esther Bon- 
dy's Pencil Factory. 

Iris Masropian—Asking questions on “What's My Line.” 

t * * 

The rest of the Nines, 9A surpasses 
With our eleven lads and twenty-one lasses 
Behold our class in review. 

From six foot high to four foot two. 

Braithwaite is the first in the row, 

About his homework—nobody knows, 

Dawn Campbell, smartest in the class, 

No one could beat this shy little lass, 

Barbara Sears, in Mathematics. 

Is far better than in Acrobatics, 

Elaine Dumaine pretty and thin. 

Anyone's heart can surely win. 

Pat Brady dizzy is she, 

A secretary wants to be. 

Dave Johnston is our all-star guy. 

He makes the girls in 9A sigh, 

And there is not a thing that could be better 
Than Doreen Dwyer modelling sweaters. 

Sharon Hill is the girl who can sing, 

Ken Dalrymple, never does a thing, 

Last but not least the man about town, - - 
The one. the only. MISTER BROWN. 


Nine B 

In this, the greatest class of all, 
There are some facts I shall recall. 


I | 

| Phone 4-4555 Res. 4-4440 | 

270 Erie St. East 
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Now Beverly Simmons is our Volleyball champ, 

And little Miss Holliday, our chief scamp. 

Elizabeth Porter’s on the swimming team. 

In Basketball, Rosalie LaFontaine saves the day. 
She goes for Bob Weingarden in one big way. 

Now Catharine White is quite a brain 
And Dungy offers some refrain. 

In dramatics are Christine and Rosabelle 

And as for selling tickets, Gail Greenwood does excel. 

James Johnston is a nice boy, shy and quiet. 

But Marvin Willson's the one who starts a riot. 

* * * 

FAMOUS SAYINGS OF NINE B 

Dolores Masko—-“I don't know, Mr. Krol." 

Arlene Kett—“Oh, I don’t know about that.'' 

Jim Babcock—“You're a little dim upstairs." 

Elizabeth Harper—“Oh stink!” 

Joanne Zuk—“Honest Mary, 1 didn’t stack your locker.” 
Marilou Dobson—“That's the truest statement since 

George Washington chopped down the cherry tree." 
* * • 

Bob Weingarden, Wilfred Lister, and John McKenney 
took part in a game of craps on Monday morning, March 
23. John won all their money, 3c; however, his two agents. 
Bob Morencie and Bob Oglan, collected two-thirds of poor 
John's winnings. 

* * * 

FEEDING THE TEACHERS 

In order to get extra bonus marks in French, Richard 
Taylor and Len Klingbyle place arrowroots on Miss Scar- 
fone’s desk. Good luck, boys! 

Who’s the person who has been putting oranges in 
Miss Eddie’s desk? (Marvin, do you know?) 

• • • 

CAN YOU IMAGINE 

Frances Piper with her history notes done? 

Kathleen Levitt not talking to Pat Dobson? 

Betty Stott paying attention in anyone's room? 
Joanne Zuk not wearing her dog collar? 

• * * 

OUR TEACHER 

S—stands for Smith (Joanne) who a singer hopes to be. 

C—stands for Curls that belong to Margery, 

A—is the third letter in our friendly teacher's name, 

R—is for our 4 Roberts who, we hope, will all reach fame. 
F—is for French which Betty Makar does so well, 

O—stands for O'Hara, an Irish name. Can't you tell? 

N—is for Nancy, a nursing job she hopes to see. 

E—stands for End of this grand, old class. Nine B. 

« • • 

Nine C 

Bill Johnston: ‘Er - I er am seeking your daughter’s hand¬ 
er - have you any objections, sir?” 

Claire Renaud’s father: "None at all. Take the one that’s 
always in my pocket.'^ _ 

Miss Eddie: “Beverly, why can't you read that?” 

Bev. Lajoie: “It’s upside down." 

* * * 

He put his hands on Marie Pare’s shoulders and 
ushed her gently back against the chair. She looked at 
im pleadingly. In her eyes faint hope and fear were 
struggling. He came closer. Her breath came in short 
wrenching gasps. He smiled at her reassuringly, “Open 
wide, please.” Bz-z-z-z, went the Dentist's drill. 

* * * 

Joyce Jenson telling why she might be too sick to 
attend school the next day: "I think it might be inten¬ 
tional flu." 

# * * 

When Barbara Sneddon goes down the hall, Ron Flem¬ 
ing hollers, “hey! there's a doll.” 

» * * 

With Bob Topp's feet sprawled in the aisle, we girls 
have learned the art of professional high jumping. 

* * * 

Jim McMurry, of 9E. stole all of his good jokes from 
9C, on a preview peek. 

* * * 

David Snyder: “You can call a girl a kitten, but not 
a cat; a mouse, but not a rat; a chicken, but not a hen; 
a duck, but not a goose; a vision, but not a sight.” 


Shirley Graham’s father, answering the telephone: 
“Dreamboat is not at her pier just now.” 

» * * 

Nine D 

Congratulations to Jack Wayne who placed second in 
the Junior Boys’ Public Speaking Contest. 

* « * 

PERFECT GIRL 

Verna Coatsworth—Eyes. 

Jean Sorrel—Hair. 

Betty Hanson—Smile. 

Karel Cattanach—Legs. 

Betty Kinney—Nose. 

Margaret Garrison—Personality. 

* * * 

PERFECT BOY 

Dan McDonald—Hair. 

LeRoy St. Clair—Eyes. 

Bill Stocks—Smile. 

Stan Hayes—Legs. 

Harold Boulton—Nose. 

Dave Peach—Personality. 

* » » 

OUR SCHOOL 

F—is for French which 9D does so well 
O—is for other subjects—our marks we cannot tell 
R—is for Rithmetic the subject that we dread 
S—is for Science where we never use our head 
T—is for Time that we waste in every class 
E—is for Education for every lad and lass 
R—is for Results where the others we surpass 
Put them all together and they will spell Forster, 

A name which means fame with every high school 
youngster. 

• * • 

N—is for Nuisances w r e all seem to be 
I—is for Intelligence the teachers never see 
N—is for Nothing which we always seem to get 
E—is for English we haven’t grasped as yet 
D —is for Detentions where all our friends we meet. 

* • • 

Nine E 

WOULDN'T IT BE SOMETHING IF 

Lois Bowen didn't write to Ron Blinston every night? 
Mary-Lou Eberwein wasn't fighting with someone? 

Helen Kovacs wasn't shooting the "Bull”? 

John Baynton didn’t have lipstick on his face? 

David Boulton wasn't seen reading a science fiction book? 
Florence Brown was six feet tall? 

* • • 

EXPRESSIONS OF F.C. I. TEACHERS 

Mrs. Haeberlin—“Oh. Fluff!" 

Mr. Silcox—“Remember the Eleventh Commandment. Do 
Not Guess." 

Mr. Forster—“Well, I'll tell you.” 

Mr. Steadman—"You see.” 

* * * 

Congratulations to Bob Quick for making an excellent 
showing in the Public Speaking Contest. 

* * * 

I guess Alice Carless doesn't like Bill Stansell’s hair¬ 
do. In health class she tried to put it up in pin curls. 

* * * 

Mrs. Haeberin (before inspectors came): “Now class, act 
natural, because I won't.” 

* * * 

Miss Philpot: “That's a lovely drawing of a bird, Connie.” 
Connie Orchard: “Thank you, but it’s a tropical fish.” 

* * * 

OUR TEACHER 

H—is for Helen Silk with short sandy hair 
A—is for Allan Schneider who blushes so fair 
E—is for Ed Dydo who has all the brains 
B—is for Barbara Conrick who's as slender as a crane 
E—is for Eileen McKettrick who has jet black hair 
R—is for Ruth Brian who has not a care 
L —is for Lois Reaume who answers the door 
I—is for the Ink we spray on the floor 
N—is to Notify us that we have come to the end of a 
wonderful name. 





measuring 


your tomorrow • • • 



today! 


Canada offers an exciting prospect for the 
young career-planner. 

On prairie sweep and in isolated wilderness, eager 
hands are uncovering proven fields of oil, iron, titanium, 
uranium. In the west, a new chemical industry is 
booming, and in every province, each month brings 
forth fresh evidence of nature's bounty. Small 
wonder businessmen the world over refer to Canada as 
the land of opportunity. 

But great natural riches provide only the foundation 
for a prosperous future. Prosperity must be built—and 
that takes men and women, hundreds of thousands 
of them, to contribute their talents, skill and zeal. 

These people will share in Canada’s destiny . . . with 
profit to the nation and themselves. 

Take careful measure of the outlook for 
Canada when planning your own career. Here you 
will find abundant scope. 

(lunac/a. 
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